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ROMAN CHARIOT RACE 
TOURNAMENT OF ROSES 
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“ Carnival 
» at Pasadena 


CALIFORNA === 


On New Year’s Day of each year, thousands of visitors from every corner ot the 





py st globe flock to the beautiful city of Pasadena to witness the Tournament of Roses, one UY is 
“477m, of the many mid-winter attractions of California. This land of magnificent scenery Vin —_ 
“7 WD and delightful climate—the Mecca of those who seek rest and recreation-—is most ay 
MAM comfortably reached via bh 
i . 
' The Overland Limited 
C Vv \W 


1 m e 
a of the Chicago, Milwaukee es 
>) and St. Paul Railway. Or 











SZ This train exemplifies in every detail the luxury and refinement that may be Z| 
| LOD) enjoyed through ideal appointment and equipment. Electric lighted throughout; » JI 
NWO unequalled service in dining, sleeping and library-observation cars. Ai 

"Yep \e WZ: Leaves Union Passenger Station, Chic ago, at 6.05 p. m., completing the trip in ly,» ¥ 
Vi ecg, three days. Another train at 10.10 p. m., with through standard and tourist sleepers. he UY 
GANS ij i Literature upon addressing - 42 ~< 
Lee F. A. MILLER, or W. S. HOWELL, Oe oe 
Adi j) : ») General Passenger Agent, General Eastern Agent, IP, 7 >) 
oa \ Chicago. 381 Breadway, New York. LA * > 









PRIZE FLOATS 
TOURNAMENT OF ROSES 
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NORTH CAROLINA 


(Founded by James W. Tufts) 
RESORT where an ideal out-of-door life’ may 
be enjoyed under perfect climatic conditions 
during the months of the late antumn, winter 

and spring. 

Pinehurst is located in the sandy, long-leaf-pine 

section of North Carolina, and is absolutely free 

from malarial influences. This section has more 
sunny days in winter than any region east of the 

Rockies. The air is peculiarly invigorating, and 

the winter temperature average is from 50 to 

70, just the kind to make you «feel fine.’’ 

The features which commend PINEHURST are 
THREE GOLF COURSES, two of eighteen holes and 
one of nine, all kept in the pink of condition. 


Four Hotels, all under one management but of grad- 
uated prices. Preparatory School, under good 
direction. Fifty-two Cottages, for rent by the sea- 
son. 35,000-Acre Private Shooting Preserve, 
with trained dogs and good guides. Finest.Livery 
of Saddle Horses to be found anywhere. Tennis 
Courts and Country Club. No consumptives 

received at Pinehurst. 


Opening of Pinehurst Hotels: 
Hotty Inn now open, CAROLINA opens 
Jan. 11th, HARVARD opens Jan. 15th, 
and BERKSHIRE opens Jan, 15th. 













Through Pullman service via Seaboard Air Line 
or Southern Railway. Only one night out from 
New York, Boston and Cincinnati. Don't fail to 


send to nearest railroad offices for literature, 
illustrating the out-of-door features of PINE- 
HURST, and giving full details of its attrac- 
tions, or address 


Pinehurst General Office 


PINEHURST, North Carolina 


or LEONARD TUFTS, Owner. 
Boston, Mass. 
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Squire Kindheart (his first time in Pittsburg) : GOOD MORN- 
ING, COLORED PEOPLE, GOOD MORNING ! 
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American Express 


















Travelers Cheques of the American 
Express Company offer the simplest, 
safest, most convenient and econom- 
ical of all methods of carrying funds 
abroad, because they are practically 
Universal Currency— good as gold 
anywhere. 












Travelers Cheques 


of the 






Company 


are ideal for foreign shopping, for 
paying hotel bills or buying railway 
tickets. They are cashed at face 
value in all parts of the world at at . 
any hour, thus saving time and delay' '. 
This most modern form of carrying~ 
funds was originated in 1891 by the 
American Express Company. 






















Full information may be had af 
any of the Company’s Agencies, 
or by addressing its 











TRAVELERS 
CHEQUE DEPARTMENT 















CHICAGO 
72 Monroe St. 


NEW YORK 
65 Broadway 


BOSTON 
43 Franklin St. 


MONTREAL 
202 St. James St. 
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: . Maximum comfort and protection, together with beauty of contour 
| 1908 Limousine and finish, places the Peerless Limousine in a class dtiact from 
and above all other forms of conveyance for social and business intercourse, 

The Peerless Limousine. planned and built on a high plane of excellence, is exclusive. 

The best materials and most up-to-date appointments are used, making the car elegant in ap- 
pearance and yet maintaining a quiet richness 

An investigation of the perfect Peerless Limousine will convince you that every feature has 
been thoughtfully and carefully worked out. 


Write for our 1908 Catalogue “OQ,” which fully describes and illustrates the Peerless Models 
PEERLESS MOTOR CAR CO., 2449 Oakdale St., Cleveland, O. 


Not Guilty 


a OOD pulp literature, Icallit . . . There are ten times as many maga- 
zines as there were thirty or forty years ago. Seriously, I think that the next 
man who starts a new one ought to be sent to jail.”—Edmund Clarence Stedman, 


Revered and honoured Stedman, banker-poet, 

There are too many of them and they know it. 

But forty years ago, as you’ll concede, 

There were not near so many who could read, 

And, further, then the world was not so wise, 

For few there were who cared to advertise. 
“*Wood-pulp” it is and second grade at that, 

Yet modern scribblers need not pass the hat. 

Sure, something’s gained if literary fellers 

No longer feed on crusts or live in cellars. 

Spare the poor publisher! Send him not to jail, 

Lest wood-pulp authors of their wages fail; 

But, if you must, then save the young and tender. 

We, who are new, say: Jug the Old Offender! 

— Bellman. 


A Bench Wit 


ORD BRAMPTON, who has just died at the age of ninety, was one of the best- 
known and most respected English judges of the last quarter of the nineteenth 
century. He was much better known as Mr. Justice Hawkins, as he was elevated to 








Member A. L. A. M. 













GENTLEMEN 


Who dress for style, neatness 
and comfort wear the improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 


El The-Name is , 
stamped on every 
loop— ; 





The 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk soc., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 


BOSTON, MASS., U.S. A. 


ALWAYS EASY 



























the peerage comparatively recently, after his life’s work was practically completed. 


| He was failing for some time before he died, and, on his ninetieth birthday (Septem- 
| ber 21 last), was too weak to see any visitors, or even to go out for a drive, although 
| the weather was mild. 


He was a ready wit and an excellent raconteur, as well as an eminent judge, and 
innumerable good stories are told about him and the criminals to whom he was a 
terror. On one occasion, at Old Bailey, a policeman, giving evidence against a 
prisoner before Lord Brampton (who was then Sir Henry Hawkins), was asked 
what the prisoner had said when arrested. 

Without a smile the officer pulled out his pocketbook and read: ,,“ Prisoner said, 
when charged, ‘God grant I be not charged before ’Awkins, or he will bring down 
my gray hairs in sorrow to the grave.’”” Even the Judge laughed. 

Once when on his way to the races the Judge was in a crowded car and some of 
the “boys” attempted to hustle him. Thinking he would be known by them he 
removed his hat, and, looking his sternest, said, “Don’t you know who I am?” 

The worst of the offenders looked at the square jaw and close-cropped head, and 
shrank into a corner with the exclamation, “S’elp me, Bob—a bloomin’ prize- 
fighter!” 

When on the bench he used to have a pet terrier with him, which was tethered by 
a long blue ribbon attached to the Judge’s wrist. While the dog sat still under the 
desk all was well, but he would occasionally want to investigate the court-room, and 
amusement would be caused by the judge having to haul him back by the ribbon. 
On one occasion the dog suddenly barked loudly. 

“Turn that dog out of the gallery!” cried the Judge with great promptitude, at 
the same time administering an admonitory pat to the pet under his desk. 

In discussing the probability of an after-life for dogs, with a chaplain, the latter 
remarked, “But, my Lord, the great drawback is they cannot understand what is 
said to them.” 

“Indeed, Mr. Chaplain,” was Judge Hawkins’s rejoinder, “don’t you think that 
they may think it a great drawback that you will not understand them when they 
speak.” —Saturday Evening Post. 


The Uses of a Husband 


IRA, the Morse’s sable cook, announced to her mistress that she intended to 

be married the next week. Mrs. Morse was filled with regret. “Oh, Vira,” she 

cried, “I was afraid William would persuade you at last! You said you’d never leave 
us.” 

“Why, I isn’t gwine to leabe you, honey,” and Vira patted the shoulder of her 
young mistress in a comforting way. “I’s jes’ nachelly marrying dat William now 
to keep him from pestering me. He’s been roun’ too much lately, an’ yet if I cas’ 
him off, he’ll get into mixtrious comp’ny. I’s marrying dat boy to sabe him.” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Morse, somewhat reassured by Vira’s tone, but slightly be- 
wildered, nevertheless, “I know it will be a fine thing for him, Vira, but won't he 
want to take you away?” 

“Whar he get de money?” inquired Vira, returning to her work of beating eggs 
with renewed vigor. “I’s saved de money fo’ his honeymoon trip, and I’s got his 
plans all laid out fo’ him. He’s got a ticket out to Californy an’ to bring my ole 
farder back Eas’; an’ den I’s gwine send him down Souf fo’ my. sister, an’ den up ™ 
Canady fo’ my brudder, an’ when he gets dat fam’ly all rounded up, an’ has ' 
suppo’t em mostly, you t’ink he’s gwine be in a hurry to hab me to suppo’t, honey? 
—Youth’s Companion. 


YOUNG artist recently gave his wife her first peep at a picture he’d beet 
working on for a wealthy patron. “Why, dear, it’s lovely,” murmured the 
better-half—“lovely! But I think those sheep look—well, just a trifle too much like 





clouds—that is, of course, dear—er—unless they are clouds!”—Harper’s Weekly. 
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There was once a man, Mark Twain tells 
us, who wouldn’t shingle his roof when the 
sun shone because it wasn’t necessary, and 
when it rained he couldn’t. So he never got 


anywhere. There are some business folks| 


who won’t use 


The staydard paper for business stationery 


OLD HAMPSHIRE BOND 


“ Look for the Water Mark” 
when business is good because they say they 
don’t need it, and then when business is 
poor they decide they can’t afford it. And 
they never get anywhere. 


Your letters, like yourself, should be well dressed always, whether seeking new 
business or declining it, for your character and 
individuality should be maintained at all points of 
fortune’s compass. Let us send you a specimen 
book showing letterheads and other business 
forms, printed, lithographed and engraved on the 
white and fourteen colors of Orn HampsHirE 
Bonp. 


Panipabire | 
- Dono & 


$ % 
EL & rio 
a — 


Hampshire Paper Company 


) 


The only paper makers in the world 
making bond paper exclusively 


South Hadley Falls, Massachusetts 
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The Secret of a Healthy and Beautiful Skin 
A perfect complexion is assured to all who use this Soap. 
transparency is a sign of its purity. 
FERD. MULHENS, Cologne o/R, Germany 
MULHENS & KROPFF, 298 Broadway, New York 
Send rs cents in stamps for a fu// size sample cake 
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N THIS CAR is embodied every modern feature that has withstood the severe 
test of practical service and each has been refined and developed to the highest 
degree of mechanical perfection. 

Through the offset crank shaft, straight line drive, direct from transmission gear 
to rear axle without an intervening joint, and ball or roller bearings at every point in 
the transmitting system, every ounce of cylinder pressure is delivered ta the road 
wheels with the lowest possible loss in efficiency. 

Equal improvements have been made in accessibility, comfort and outward 
appearance, and we guarantee this car to be equal in practical value to any car in 
the market, regardless of price. 

We invite your most thorough examination, positive that it will convince you of 
the superiority of our product. 

Our advance catalog, describing in detail this car both as tourin car and roadster 


and the new utility car, Model 31, is at your disposal. rite for it now. 


Thomas B. Jeffery & Company 
Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wis. 


Branches and Distributing Agencies :—Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, 
iladelphia, San Francisco. Representatives in all leading cities. 
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leadership. 


Other makers have followed and tried to 
imitate the distinctive features of the Steinway, 
but their endeavors have served only to emphasize 
its primacy. 

he Steinways have achieved and maintained 
this precedence by perfecting each individual part 
Steinway Piano along original lines and 
then uniting these completed parts into a perfect 


of the 


whole, 


The Primacy of the 


STEINWAY 


First among pianos—first in construction, 
first in tone, first in originality — the place ot 
the Steinway Piano is that of international. 


As a Proof, examine the VERTEGRAND at $550 


Steinway Pianos can be bought from any authorized Steinway 
dealer at New York prices, with cost of transportation added. 
Illustrated catalogue and the little booklet, ‘‘The Triumph of 
the Vertegrand,"” sent on request and tion of this i 


Steinway & Sons, Steinway Hall 


107 & 109 East Fourteenth Street 





































New York 
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Johann Maria 
Farina Cologne 


is the original and only genuine cologne. You cannot 
buy a preparation of the same composition under any 
The formula is a secret one that has been 
kept in one branch of the Farina family for over 200 
years; it never has been disclosed to an outsider. 


other name. 


“43 THE BOTTLES 
AND 
THE LABEL sas” 


The trade-mark above is closely counterfeited by imi- 
tators save for the name of the United States Agents, 
Messrs, Schieffelin & Co., New York, which is printed 
in red at the lower left hand corner of the label. Be 
sure that the bottle you get has that name on it, also note 
the word Gegenuber in the second line. To assist in 
remembering it, cut out the facsimile. 


The genuine Johann Maria Farina Eau de Cologne is put up in three 
styles and shapes of bottles, which are shown here. There is a delicacy 
and an invigorating quality in the fragrance of the genuine that no 
imitation has. Its odor is also more lasting. 

Send for Free Booklet, «The Perfume of Royalty,"’ which gives the story 
of its manufacture and complete means of identification, also all sizes 
and styles of bottles. If your dealer does not supply the genuine, write 
us and we will tell you how to get it. 


Schieffelin & Co., New York °° 0if2u'siizz.* 

















Mesars. Schiefielin & Co, Na 























My Love-Story 
LADY of sagacity and beautiful audacity once had the pertinacity to ask me. at her door: 
“If I can find a minister who is not bold or sinister—why should I stay a spinister—and yoy q 
bacheldore ?” 


It was no time for puttering or stammering or stuttering, and so I hastened, uttering as fast as I could 
speak : 
“Had I a home colonial, with furnishings baronial, I might feel matrimonial—but NOT on six a week.” 


| She laughed and said quite cynical: ‘‘ Well, you’re the very pinnacle of everything that’s finical”—by 
I said nothing more. 

And thus we found no minister, and I moved off to Finisterre, and she is still a spinister, and I’m, 
bacheldore. —Richmond (Va.) Times-Dispatch. 


Depew’s Reformation 


HE friends of Senator Chauncey M. Depew denounce as grossly exaggerated the 

report that, as a retail and wholesale dealer in anecdotes of all varieties, he has 

reformed. In fact, somebody asked the Senator about it not long since, and Mr, 
Depew replied: 

“My reiormation is only partial. I used to relate a joke in the face of all protest; 
now, however, I have learned a little wisdom: when I am telling a man a story I 
stop short if I see a certain peculiar gleam in his eye.” 

“The gleam that means he’s heard it before?” inquired the curious one. 

“No,” replied the Senator; “the gleam that means he’s busy thinking of one he 
means to tell me.”—Saturday Evening Post. 


Paid for His Own Capture 


| (SEVERAL weeks ago the sheriff of Payne County was notified that a reward of 
| twenty-five dollars had been offered for the arrest of Thomas Smith and his re- 
turn to Winfield, Kan. Smith was supposed to be in this portion of Oklahoma. 
Thomas Hoyt, a deputy sheriff, located Smith at the home of relatives near here 
and placed him in jail at Stillwater. Smith had a large sum of money in his posses- 
sion. The sheriff at Winfield was notified and came to Stillwater for his prisoner. 

“That’s the man, all right,” said the Kansas sheriff. “I'll start back with him on 
the first train. When I get home I’ll send you the money.” 

“Not if I know it,” said Deputy Hoyt; “I need the money now.” 

The Kansas sheriff was vexed. 

“Why not borrow the money from Smith?” suggested the Oklahoman. 

The Kansan grinned at this display of Oklahoma nerve and said he would tryit. 
He went to the jail and in a short time returned with the money and paid the reward 
and started with Smith to Kansas.— Stillwater Correspondence Kansas City Star. 


ORD HALSBURY, who had just entered upon his eighty-third year, was the 

leader of the South Wales circuit. In this capacity he once fought very strenu- 
ously on behalf of a Welsh public authority, and rather amused his listeners by the 
ardor with which he identified himself with the interests of the locality. “Come, 
come,” interposed the judge, good-naturedly, “you must not argue too much in 
that strain. You cannot make yourself out to be a Welshman, you know.” “Per- 
haps not,” returned the future lord chancellor, “but I have made a good deal of 
money out of Welshmen in my time.” “Well, well,” Jreplied the judge, “we may 
call you a Welshman by extraction.””—Bellman. 


Wanted the Sensation 


THE venerable farmer with the tobacco-stained whiskers and furrowed brow 
climbed aboard the limited and shambled into the smoker. 

“Mister,” he drawled, when the conductor halted before him, “is that thar two 
cents-a-mile rate good on this train?” 

“Tt is,” replied the conductor, brusquely. ‘Where is your ticket ?”’ 

The old man fumbled in the depths of an ancient shot-bag. 

“ Ain’t go no ticket, mister,” he said slowly, “but here be two cents. I never rode 
on one of these pesky flyers and I just want to feel the sensation. Put me off after 
I’ve rode one mile.” 


WOMAN who had a deposit of $10,000 appealed to an influential friend, 

during the financial flurry, to help her get the money. She called at his house 

at a late hour upon the same evening that the newspapers mentioned the name ol 
her bank. 

Shortly after nine o’clock the next morning the woman answered the telephone. 

Her business friend advised her to remain at home until he could visit several banks 


and see if any of them would advance the money. He called on four without succe™ 


but the fifth promised to advance it. The man quickly jumped to a telephone. His 
acquaintance, according to instructions, had a check for the full amount made out 
and ready to present. 

“Come down at once to the —— —— and bring your check with you, a5 T have 
everything arranged,” said the man. : 

“T can’t come to-day, I have an engagement with my dressmaker,” replied the 





woman who had been in such distress.—New York Evening Post. 
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Cooking and serving EN CASSEROLE and RAMEQUIN 
COOKING, a new receipt book just published, illustrated. Sent 
on receipt of 2c. postage. State if Sterling or Plated book is desired. 


The Meriden Co., Silversmiths 


International Silver Co., Successor 


218 FIFTH AVENUE, Madison Square, NEW YORK 
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“IMAL IAN.S: 
SS IS AN IDEA WELL WORTH ADOPTING 








Since TECO shapes are so freely adopted —by makers of inferior 
wares who yet fall short of the pure beauty of line and the artistic 
nicety of proportion which make TECO a modern classic—and 
since TEGO tones i in green are so widely attempted (though never 
attained) —it behooves lovers of genuine things in general and of 


! TECO POTTERY 


in particular, to lookwor the Teco Mark burned into the bottom of every piece, Prices are 
50 cents to $1,400, scores of the notables being under $10. 


No. 426 —N er ; Ej 


Gin. high: > $1.50 No. 58 — New; 
jin. hig rh : $1.50 


sal 

















No. 355—For the we s 
Cigars: ¢@ in. high: 


o G,500—Mission Lamp or 
Loving Cup: gin. high: $10 





No. 271-— Fardiniere : 
No. 177—Banquet piece: 10 in, diameter: $10 
22 in, high ; $25 


Ask for TECO in the best stores—snsist on the genuine in your own city—or write 
promptly for the Teco Portfolio; sent Free to any point by 


THE GATES POTTERIES : 645 Chamber of Commerce, Chicago 











He Copley Lrints 


make welcome Christmas gifts; also unsurpassed as pic- 
tures for one’s home. Long recognized by the most emi- 
nent artists as the best art reproductions made in America. 
“Excellent,” says John S. Sargent. “I could not wish 
bettered,” writes Edwin A. Abbey. 

At Art Stores or sent On Approval. Fifty cents to 
$20.00. NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE with 
300 illustrations (practically a Handbook of American 
Art) is sent upon receipt of 25 cents (stamps), which 
charge may be deducted from a subsequent purchase 
of the Prints themselves, Above picture, Ganymede, by 
Walker, copyright 1896 by 


C'IRTIS & CAMERON, 22 Pierce Building, Opp. Public Library, BOSTON 
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1857 The Atlantic Monthly 1907 


Semi-Centennial Offer 





A Year’s Subscription to The Atlantic Monthly and The Ailantic 
Library of Travel in 6 vols. 











The Volumes comprising the Library of Travel are: 


OUR OLD HOME (England) By Nathaniel Hawthorne 


A standard book on English life and scenery by the great romancer. 


THE AMERICAN IN HOLLAND By William Elliot Griffis 


An American's interesting observations in the land of dykes. 


A LITTLE TOUR IN FRANCE 


Vivid and human sketches of life in Southern France. 


CASTILIAN DAYS By John Hay 


Life and conditions in Modern Spain described by our late Secretary of State. 


ITALIAN JOURNEYS By William Dean Howells 


Mr. Howells is alikt guide, interpreter and writer on his journey in Italy. 


IN THE LEVANT By Charles Dudley Warner 


One of the best books ever written on Holy Land, Greece and the Orient. 

These volumes, made at the Riverside Press, contain 2579 pages of text, and 283 illustrations from 

drawings by Joseph Pennell and photographs. They are bound in dark red and gold binding with gilt top. 
Sent carriage prepaid in a wooden box upon receipt of $1.00. 

he subscription to the Atlantic for 1908 will include, without charge, the November, 199, issue 

(Special Fiftieth Anniversary Number) and the December (Christmas issue.) 


WE OFFER FOR $1.00 DOWN 


By Henry James 














The Atlantic Monthly Library of Travel,6 volumes . . . . §16.50 
The Atlantic Monthly for 1908S. 4.00 | 
The Atlantic Monthly soth ‘Anniversary Number, November, 1907 . 35 «| 
The Atlantic Monthly Christmas Issue, DecemLer, ied . 35 
The Atlantic Monthly Calendar for 1908 . ° . -50 
$1.70 | ughten, 
é Mifflin & Co. 
SPECIAL TERMS ff Es 








with order and $1.00 a month for 2 
11 months 


$1.0 
$12 IN ALL | & 


The Atlantic Calendar for 1908 is a handsome souvenir of the long and plete payment, NET). 
powenem mw pgs be career of the magazine. Upon an iiluminated card is Name 

a quotation from some famous contri- Wf... °°***°*** inte 
bution to the ‘Atlantic for exch day in the year. Wi ne ee See 


Enclosed please 
find $1.00 as first 

monthly payment 
on your special 1908 
Atlantic Monthly of- 
fer (or $11.40 for com. 
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J. & F. MARTELL 


Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 


kkk 


FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 






















































GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G.S. NICHOLAS &CO. 
New York 


OSTURR 


BITTERS 
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By special appointment to H.“M. the German Emperor and King of Prussia 


“Your Health!” 


is a toast that really means something when 
Angostura Bitters is served. No 

Christmas or New Year's table complete 

without it. Delicious with grape fruit, water ices, 
wine jellies, plum pudding, champagne, punches, cups, 
cocktails, etc. Excellent corrective for effects of over- 
eating and drinking. Twenty-three awards at principal 
expositions. Send for booklet. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN 
44 West 34th Street - - New York City 




















Wisdom in Raising a Family 

E S. MARTIN writes philosophically about “ Raising a Family,” in the December 

e number of Harper’s Magazine, and Elizabeth Shippen Green has made beauti- 

ful paintings of children to illustrate it. ‘These are some of the things he has to say 
on a subject of eternal interest: 

“After all, what an extraordinary speculation it is to raise a child! Nobody 
would risk it if it were not for the drawbacks of the alternative.” 

“There is nothing—almost nothing—that any adventurer can leave behind in 
the world that is so satisfactory, both to the adventurer and to the world, as a good 
family; one made up of individuals who have brains and manners, aspirations and 
compunctions; wise standards of living and high standards of conduct.” 

“A family can be raised too much—so much that it doesn’t get a fair chance to 
grow.” 

“Children have the best chance when there are enough of them to insure a whole- 
some diffusion of the parental energies.” 

“The best thing we can leave our children is freedom, and, whether parents 
realize it or not, it is to leave their children free that most parents aim. . . . Free 
from want, or any reasonable fear of it, if we can, though most of us can’t. And 
if we cannot do that for them, we are the more solicitous to put them in due season 
in the way of doing it for themselves.” 

“A child that has been so raised that it can’t conveniently lie, and is instinctively 
averse to deception, has been well started in the direction of right living. One 
way to promote that disposition is to respect a child’s legitimate reserves.” 

“The philosophic parent will be wary of expecting too much gratitude from the 
young while they are still young. . . . To inculcate in children an undue sense of 
debt to their parents seems a mistake. . . . An oppressive sense of obligation .... 
may mar the beauty of the relation.” 

“It belongs to us as parents to raise the children we have got, taking them as 
we find them. . . . To make the best of what we have got is the parental aim. . 
Good of the kind gives satisfaction. What the kind is—I won’t say does not matter, 
but at any rate it seems not to be vitally important, since it takes all kinds to make 
the world.” 





ISHOP POTTER has somewhere related in humorous vein the eagerness of 
the traveler in India to find himself ‘on the road to Mandalay,” and the keen 
disappointment, the utter disillusionment, that comes to him when once he is there. 
Kipling, of course, is the magician who has woven the spell of enchantment about 
the Burmese highway. Long before I came across the bishop’s sprightly narrative I 
had myself fallen a victim to the miserable Mandalay business. I do not remember 
where I found it in Kipling. I never knew anything about Mandalay, and don’t 
now. I don’t know why anybody should want to be in Mandalay or be on the 
road there. And yet there was and is something attractive about the mere designa- 
tion as it stands. It haunts you. “On the road to Mandalay.” It has a pleasing 
sound. Without knowing why, you thrill and feel vaguely elated. Bishop Potter 
says he felt that way. He nearly missed all the pleasure of the antecedent sojourn 
in the land of the rajahs, and rushed along like a Baedeker tourist, because he 
wanted to get to the lotos-lined, honeysuckle-draped, dream-environed, Buddha- 
haunted, charm-enchanted “road to Mandalay.” 
* * * 

Then when he got there he suddenly found himself yearning for the Bowery, or 
Mott Street, New York, U.S. A. I take it that the road to Mandalay is a sort of 
flea-bitten corduroy ruin like the ancient plank thoroughfare that once crossed the 
Hackensack meadows, New Jersey. And yet, in spite of the bald and unbeautiful 
facts in the case, “the road to Mandalay” still lays its charm upon the reader, and 
I suppose no traveler to the mystic home of the Hindu will ever dare come back and 
face his friends and own up that he cut it out of his itinerary.—Leslie’s Weekly. 


The Beginning of Trouble 


“ @OMETIMES when folks give a present they think is just what anybody wants, 

it turns out otherwise,” said Mr. Hobart, as he drew a chair up to the stove and 

held his thin hands toward the cheerful warmth. “Now, there’s that diary you gave 

Brother Eb last Christmas” 

“What’s the matter with it?” sharply demanded Mrs. Hobart. “ It ought to be 
good; I gave fifty cents for it. Has the cover ripped off, or what ?” 

“Nothing’s happened to it,” said her husband, mildly. “It’s Eb that’s making 
all the trouble. He never kep’ a diary before, and sometime he forgets it for a week 
or so, and then it takes all hands to help him remember the weather and so on, and 
get it correct. 

“Lucinda said to me that they were getting used to it—she and the girls, though 
she said it did seem as if she should give right up sometimes when she’s had an 
unusual busy day, to have Eb sit down with his pen and that book, and say, ‘Now, 
what did I do last Wednesday ?’ an’ then begin to argue with Ned about it, an’ both 
of ’em get mad inside o’ five minutes. 

“But she said as I only get over there once a month anyway, she thought "twas 
too bad to have me happen on one of those writing-up times, same as I did last 
night. 

“We've fixed it up between us that next month she’s to send me a post-card 
when he’s just finished up a week, saying, ‘Come to-morrow, if possible,’ and I can 
tell you I shall wait till I get that post-card before I pack my satchel!” —Youth's 
Companion. 
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THOMAS L. MASSON 


Managing Editor of LIFE 











A BACHELOR'S 
BABY 


This distinguished collection of Mr. Masson's 
latest and maturest humor is a book for every 
sane American and should have a place in 
every library. It is also A GIFT BOOK 
OF HIGH DEGREE. Uniform with “A 
Corner in Women.” 

Elaborately Illustrated by Flagg, ens, 

Crosby, Richards, etc. $1.60 N 
(Postage, 16 Cents.) 


MOFFAT, YARD & CO., NEW YORK 























SIN ano SOCIETY 


EDWARD A. Ross 
WITH AN INTRODUCTORY LETTER BY 


PRESIDEN. ROOSEVELT 





A scathing arraignment of modern 
business ethics and a brilliant 
exposition of the principles under- 
lying the government’s recent 
radical policies. 





**A live wire which should do much to electrify 
public conscience in whatever community it is let 
loose.”’— New York Globe. - 

*¢An admirable wurk.”” 
(D. C.) Times. 

‘SA keen, slashing analysis of latter-day iniquity.”’ 
—Philadelphia North American, 

‘©The book is one of tremendous significance.’’ 
—St, Louis Globe-Democrat. 


— Washington 





‘* With almost all that you write I am in full 
and hearty sympathy. Your book is wholesome and 
sane and I trust that its influence will be wide- 
spread,’ —Extract from President Roosevelt’s Intro- 
ductory Letter. 
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Popular Writers and Their Methods 
III 
F CHARLES BATTELL LOOMIS 
could manipulate a typewriter as Pade- 
rewski does the piano, the publishing mar- 
ket would go up ten points, with the Teddy- 
bearsscampering forcover. Unfortunately, 
“‘T cannot compose more than 1,800 words 
an hour,”’ he confesses, sadly, ‘“‘as my fin- 
gers are all thumbs.” The typewriter is 
to Mr. Loomis what Planchette, or the 
Ouija board, is to the experimenter in psy- 
chic phenomena. “It is a source of in- 
spiration to me,” he says, ‘‘and I love to 
stare at the friendly thing until I get an 
idea.” Sometimes he sits and gazes at his 
machine for the space of two hours—the 
limit of his daily toil; and though, like Bill 
Simmons, “‘he tries his best for to concen- 
trate,” not a thought rewards his waiting. 
This means a day lost; for when that toc- 
sin of the soul—the luncheon bell—rings 
out, Mr. Loomis puts his work away. As 
he says, “‘I need the afternoon in which to 
see the world.”” Nevertheless, he averages 
2,000 words a day twelve months of the 
year. He does not make many changes 
in his original draft. For, “The stuff over 
which I putter and which I recast is aptnot 
to find a publisher. Easy writing makes 
hard reading, so they say, but what would 
I gain by forcing my ideas to come slowly? 
And I always entirely rewrite once.” 
* * * 
Base it all on the typewriter,” writes 
John Luther Long, author of that hu- 
morous tale, ‘‘ Madame Butterfly.” ‘Ido 
nothing in any otherway. Dol find itnec- 
essary to make many changes in my orig- 
inal draft? Shure. [Note the typewri- 
ter’s eccentricities of spelling.] I shouldn’t 
like the world to see any of the typewrit 
original drafts. I like the mss. to look like 
those immaculately copied first drafts 
which we see in the anthologies.” 
x  * ** 
HOUGH George W. Cable has devoted 
much of his time in recent years to lec- 
turing and the promotion of education, 
yet he still sets aside four hours of the 
morning for literary labors. He takes his 
work with him wherever he goes. ‘The 
Cavalier,” for example, was written in six- 
teen different regions, including London, 
Edinburgh and Skibo Castle. Mr. Cable 
believes in elaborate revision. His first 
draft is done roughly with a pencil, but at 
every three hundred words he resorts to the 
typewriter and finishes his work on the ma- 
chine. His first hour of the four is de- 
voted to rewriting what he has written the 
preceding day, and sometimes he will turn 
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back and rewrite the work done on three 
or four days. 


* k * 


HEN Mrs. Alice Hegan Rice is indus- 
trious she works three hours in the 
morning for four months of the year, in the 
winter and spring. She does most of her 
revision mentally, in advance, before touch- 
ing pen to paper—going over and over the 
story to herself, and then writes rapidly, 
and with little effort, in longhand. How- 
ever, She makes two or more careful and 
complete revisions, to avoid as far as pos- 
sible the slipshod results of rapid compo- 


ition. 
sition ~ et . 


¥ WILL be observed from the foregoing 
notes that of the authors whose working 
methods have been indicated, not one of 
them devotes the evening hours to compo- 
sition, while almost all of them limit their 
tasks to the morning. None of the nine- 
teen dictates his work, and very few em- 
ploy the typewriting machine. Nearly all 
of them revise or rewrite the original draft. 
Excepting that few of them are so industri- 
ous, their methods, it would appear, do not 
greatly vary from the old-fashioned and ac- 
cepted ones exemplified in the literary la- 
bors of Mr. Howells, who, we have always 
understood, is a tireless and methodical 
worker. Indeed, if report be true, the Dean 
of American Letters is more modern in the 
mechanical medium of his expression than 
his younger brethren, inasmuch as he is 
said to find the typewriting machine a less 
laborious implement than the pen. This, 
we fancy, may be ascribed to lifelong prac- 
tice in writing, as well as to that clear 
thinking manifest in the ease of Mr. How- 
clls’s literary style. For one who thinks 
clearly and connectedly and composes with 
care, the typewriter, when operated by the 
writer himself, is no hindrance to felicity 
and flexibility of expression. 

As for Mark Twain, he is sui generis— 
which, being freely translated, means that 
creative work is play to him, and that he 
does his best writing in bed. 


Roosevelt and Chateaubriand 


OF thought suggests another. An idea 
breeds ideas. Reading maketh a full 
—but enough! We simply wished to say 
that our intense interest in the naturalistic 
exploits of our greatest student and slayer 
of big game, in the cane-brakes contiguous 
to Stamboul, has stimulated our interest 
in topography, geography, literature and 
the natural sciences in relation to the land 
of the Louisiana Purchase. Our business 
being chiefly with belles-lettres, and not 
with journalism or the reviewing of current 
fiction, it follows that our mental pursuit of 
the flora and fauna has led us to peruse the 
pages of authors long enough dead to be 
respected and unpopular enough to be 
reckoned as classics. While the light- 
Continued on page 661 
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IN COLOR 


THE WORLD TO-DAY 
believes with “Life” that plain 
truths make a deeper impression 
when presented in a happy vein, 
and inaugurates in its December 
issue a new and striking feature 
of CARTOONS IN COLOR, 
by the well-known artist, G. C. 
Widney. 









GUSTAVUS C. WIDNEY 


These cartoons are not carica- 
tures, nor personal, nor partisan, 
but real works of art—EDI- 
TORIALS IN COLOR. 

The December issue also con- 
tains the first article of the new 
series on 


Our Colonial Empire 


These articles graphically por- 
tray the life, resources and op- 
portunities in the Philippines, 
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send $1.50 for a whole year 


THE WORLD TO-DAY COMPANY 


1106-67 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 


ao no eel 


Roast Meats 


hot or cold, are given just that 
“finishing touch” if seasoned with 


Lea & Perrins’ Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


It perfects the flavor of Fish, Steaks, Chops, Veal, Soups and Salads. 
It gives relish to an otherwise insipid dish. john Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York. 

















LEST WE FORGET 


























PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 
HIM: The King’s Size 
for Banquet, Chih orD nner 

































I | 














minded and overalert have been syn- 
chronously feeding on quick-lunches 
and Associated Press reports on the retiring 
habits of bears, we have employed our odd 
quarters-of-an-hour, while waiting in line 
with other depositors, by perusing our 
vest-pocket edition of Thucydides, and 
thumbing our thumb-nail copy of Chateau- 
briand. 

From Thucydides (marked at the, 
favorite passages of our author-President 
and valued only a little less than our 
bank-book, in our other waistcoat pocket) 
we drew inspiration and hope, together with 
certain moral collateral for which the 
reader is respectfully referred to the 
President’s speeches. It was, at any rate, 
more than we drew from the bank; but 
we put our trust in Presidents, and are 
confident that the crisis will pass, thanks 
to a sound constitution inherited from our 
forefathers. 

From Chateaubriand we drew more 
than we had reason to expect. You remem- 
ber, of course, your ‘‘Atala”—that is to 
say, Chateaubriand’s. Who does not? 
But do you recall, in the course of his 
moving word picture of Wild Nature on 
the Mississippi, that pertinent and imper- 
ishable paragraph, in which we hear the 
rustle of the magnolia and the palm, the 
wind in the branches of the tulip-tree and 
the hollyhock, and perceive—as Chateau- 
briand himself did—the grottoes, arches, 
porticoes, of nature’s sylvan architecture 
in Louisiana? Ah! we thought you did 
not. Attend, therefore, while, with prac- 
ticed shears, we set before you one signif- 
icant sentence: 

A multitude of animals, placed in these 
retreats by the hand of the Creator, spread 
about life and enchantment: from the ex- 
tremities of the avenues may be seen bears, 
intoxicated with the grape, staggering upon 
the branches of the elm-trees. 


* * * 


| hawt Mr. Roosevelt—an authority on 

the behavior of bears—would say to 
this, we do not profess to know, a!though 
a sympathetic scrutiny of his actions and 
utterances enables us in a measure—like 
Dr. Shaw—to get a “‘beat,” so to speak, 
in advance of the routine forms of publicity. 
Moreover, we are all but inspired to 
Suggest that his sportsmanlike pursuit of 
certain undesirable and predatory beasts 
proceeds less from the rancher’s vulpine 
greed for the scalps of wolves than the 
interior and ulterior motive of writing 
about it. The ruling passion is not gore, 
but glory. To the trouvere the song is 
greater than the exploit which suggested it. 
Hence we hasten to disavow our sympathy 
with a timely poetaster who sings, after 
the manner of Hood: 


Continued on page 663 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
Its purity has made it famous.” 
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The special tours of The New York & Porto Rico 
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I saw thee, strenuous Teddy, 
For daring deeds prepare; 
The weapon of a naturalist— 
A Winchester—you wear. 
Was there no Harriman at home, 
No liar in his lair, 
That you should swim the swamps to swat 
The inoffensive bear ? 
* * * 
UT what of Chateaubriand’s staggering 
bear ?—of whose plight no one but a 
pot-hunter would take advantage. To go 
forth “loaded for bear” is one thing; but 
when Bruin is himself “‘loaded’”—perish 
the thought. The strange things we see 
when we haven’t a gun is an experience 
become proverbial; and Chateaubriand 
carried neither gun nor camera. We have 
only the simple, casual record, made with- 
out vaunting or thought of newspaper 
notoriety. It is true that “Atala” was 
first published (1801) in the feuzlleton of a 
French newspaper, Le Mercure de France; 
but there is no record that this bear story 
attracted in itself the least attention, or 
that Chateaubriand was reproved for it by 
the First Consul. It will be objected by 
incredulous persons incapable of distin- 
guishing an elm tree from an oak, in their 
soberest moments, that this writer was the 
founder of the romantic school in French 
literature. To this we reply that he was 
also a soldier and politician, that his 
writings were based on his personal ob- 
servations in the American wilderness, 
and that he was the foremost man of letters 
of his day. Finally, that he was himself a 


skeptic. . ‘ e 


ULL minds delight in gibing at the 

least touch of imagination in chron- 
icles of fact. But Chateaubriand had the 
poet’s vision. As Dr. Egan, our minister 
to Denmark, once sang of his namesake, 
Maurice de Guérin: 
The old wine filled him, and he saw, with eyes 
Anoint of Nature, fauns and dryads fair 
Unseen by others 

The old wine filled the author of 
“Atala,” too; but his specialty was snakes 
and bears rather than fauns. With the 
precise effects of grape-juice, eaten or 
imbibed in excess, we do not pretend to be 
familiar. Possibly it would stagger the 
tame imagination in its contemplation of 
Bruin thereby staggered. For our own 
part, we are glad that grapes do not grow 
in profusion near the North Pole, which 
Amundsen expects to annex with the aid 
of polar bear teams. More embarrassing 
than any mishap which has yet overtaken 
Mr. Walter Wellman would be to have 
your polar draught-bear jagged with grape- 
juice and floundering on the edges of an 
iceberg, 

“T never saw a sunset like that,’ said 
the lady critic of a Turner painting. ‘But 
don’t you wish you could?” was the 
memorable, if somewhat ungrammatical, 
retort. And, anyway, Chateaubriand as a 


Franklin 


High power with light-weight 
makes an automobile ‘do things’. 


Of course—nobody doubts that. And yet automobile manu- 
facturers keep on handicapping their machines with the weight 
and inefficiency of a water-cooled engine. 

The Franklin cuts out all the weight of water-apparatus and 
the extra material necessary to carry that weight. By close study 
of design, materials, and construction, every part of the Franklin 
is made light-weight but strong. 

The Franklin engine is smaller because it works at the tem- 
perature of the highest efficiency, 350° or more. A water-cooled 
motor can’t keep up to this temperature, the water would boil away. 
This is why the Franklin went 95 miles on two gallons of gaso- 
line in the great Efficiency Contest, while the nearest water-cooled 
machine stopped at 48 miles. 

Type G, the light family touring-car, is a striking example of high power 
with light-weight and perfect strength. 1t does more and lasts longer than any 


machine at or near its price. It is the easiest on tires, fuel, and repairs, and 
gives the most service, dollar for dollar. 


You'd better look into this matter 
of light-weight and the Franklin. 


The 1908 Franklin catalogue goes very fully into the subject. 


1908 Franklin Models 
16 h p Touring-Car $1850 28 h p Touring-Car or Runabout $2850 
16 hp Runabout £1750 42 h p Touring-Car or Runabout $4000 


Landaulets and Limousines 
Prices f o b Syracuse 


H H FRANKLIN MFG CO Syracuse N Y 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 














NOW READY-—The 1908 Catalogue of 
Life’s Prints 


Reproducing in carefully printed miniatures, 163 of LIFE’S latest and best pictures 
by Hutt, Clay, Read, Balfour Ker, Blashfield. Gibson, Gilbert, Budd, Flagg, Bayard 
Jones, Squires, Broughton, Jacobs, Stewart, Hanna, Grant. Phillips, and others. 
LIFE’'S FRINTS provide an inexpensive but rot cheap form of mural decora~ 
tion. They are embellishments for any home, the most costly or the simplest. 
The new Catalogue will be sent to any cddress on receipt of ten cents, by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Seventeen West Thirty-first Street, New York 
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ff GOOD NEW BOOKS FOR BYERYONE 70 READ 


A Charming Love Story 


DULCIBEL 


By HENRY PETERSON 


“‘This is a pretty love-story, interest- 
ing and wholesome, worth reading both 
for the fictitious love tale and for the his- 
torical information it contains.” —Chiiago 
Record-Herald. 

12mo, cloth, 400 pages. 
$1.50 postpaid. 


Illustrations 
in color. 


Some Hymns and 


Hymn Writers 


Representing All who Profess and Call Themselves 


Christians 


By WILLIAM BUDD BODINE, D.D. 


Short studies in the Hymnal of the Episcopal Church. 
**He has illuminated the whole sphere of hymnology, 
The book is a mine of informa- 


ancient and modern. 
tion about such things as Christians ought to know.”’ 


_. Large 8vo, 400 pages, on feather-weight paper, 72 
illustrations. Half morocco, yy oe by the author, 
andsomely bound, 


$5.00 wet; postage 24 cents. Cloth, 
$3.00 ze/, postage 24 cents. 


A Trip to the Orient 


The Story of a Mediterranean Cruise 
By ROBERT URIE JACOB 


The story is written in a pleasant, chatty way, which 
makes it very entertaining; and the style, simple and 
fascinating, in connection with the many illustrations, 


brings the scenes vividly to mind. 


12mo, cloth, 392 pages. Nearly 200 excellent illustra- 


tions. $1.50 et; postage 15 cents. 
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A Beautiful Gift Book 


The Philippines 


Under Spanish and American Rules 


By C. H. FORBES-LINDSAY 


**Meriting high praise from an artistic 
standpoint and standing as nearly perfect 
specimens of the bookmaker’s craft.’’— 

leveland Plain Dealer. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt top, slip cloth 
covers in cloth box. 566 page: with 26 
superb photogravure illustrations. $3.00 
postpaid. 


The Samaritans 


The Earliest Jewish Sect, their History, Theology 
and Literature 


By JAMES ALAN MONTGOMERY, Ph.D. 


“This is the most full and careful presentation in 
existence of the facts concerning the Samaritans. It 
is a mine of information. ‘The author has apparently 
overlooked nothing. ‘The method and style are clear 
and simple, and the book deserves a place in any 
library.’’—Avzblical World, Univ. of Chicago Press. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt top, 372 pages and 2g illustra- 
tions. $2.00 wet, postage 20 cents. 


Good Form for Women 


By MRS. CHARLES HARCOURT 


“*A neat and handy little guide to conduct and dress 
on all occasions. ‘The author gives good, sensible 


advice. The simple, well-planned volume should well 
justify its commendable end and aim.’’—Chicago Recora- 
Herald. 





Cloth, small r2mo, uniform with ‘‘Good Form for 
Men.” $1.00 postpaid. 


The Best New Reading for Boys and Girls 


Paddle Your Own Canoe 


e 
Series 
By EDWARD S. ELLIS 

“A book by Edward S. Ellis is always a welcome 
gift to a boy.” —Philadelphia Record. 

“‘Mr. Ellis is a very safe author to put into a boy’s 
hands, as his books are always wholesome and pure as 
well as interesting.” —Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 

Three Volumes 
The Forest Messengers The Mountain Star 
Queen of the Clouds 


12mo, cloth. Attractively illustrated, with colored 
frontispieces. 


Each volume, $1.00. The set, boxed, $3.00 postpaid. 


ANDIRON TALES, by John Kendrick Bangs. 


The North Pole Series 


By Professor EDWIN J. HOUSTON 


“Here is a work full of interest; . . it contains 
matter which is strictly accurate in details as to the 
Polar regions. Some New York boys accom- 
panied an expedition of scientists to the North Pole 
and had marvelous experiences. They went part of 
the way by balloon or air-ship until they found the 
quest.” —Philadelphia Inquirer. 


Three Volumes 
The Search for the North Pole 
The Discovery of the North Pole 
Cast Away at the North Pole 


12mo, cloth, handsomely bound and illustrated. 
Each volume, $1.00. ‘Ihe set, boxed, $3.00 postpaid. 





“‘Not since the publication of the two 
volumes of Alice and her wonderful adven- 


tures has there appeared a better book of the kind.”"—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Humorously illustrated in color and line by Dwiggins. 


$1.25 postpaid. 


Note.—These books are for sale at all bookstores, or we will send any volumes desired on receipt of 
price as stated. Mark a cross (X) opposite any title desired and send us this list with your check or money order. 


THE JOHN C. WINSTON CO., Publishers, PHILADELPHIA 


Publishers of ‘‘International”’ Bibles. 
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O LIBRARY should be without a 


complete set of LIFE. Bound Volumes or 


LIFE, Four Dollars each for the later volumes bound in red and gold, green 


and gold and full black. 
known on application. 


Prices of the earlier volumes and complete sets made 
The issues of LIFE for six months constitute a volume. To 


those who send unbound copies in good condition the price of the bound volume will be 


Two Dollars. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York City 

















word-painter practised restraint. He might 
have said a slippery-elm tree. 


When the True Poet Comes 


“« “\H, HOW shall we know when the true 
poet comes?” was a question once 

propounded in the Century—rhythmically 
and notaltogether rhetorically, yet followed 
up with an answer that was far from satis- 
fying practical minds. It is, indeed, a 
problem that presents many difficulties. 
As the Bertillon system of measurement 
has not yet been adapted to the identifica- 
tion of poets, it is becoming harder and 
harder to recognize them by physical ap- 
pearance alone. In hats and hair they 
conform to the prevailing mode; the same 
may be said of their taste in cravats and 
cocktails; neither bow nor bowl is neces- 
sarily “flowing.” The eye “in a wild 
frenzy rolling” is provided with astigmatic 
lenses or sent for treatment to the psycho- 
pathic ward. It is, alas, becoming almost 
impossible to tell a poet from a plumber. 
As a minor bard has sadly remarked: 

You see, my child, there was a time 

When every poet lisped in rhyme; 

And when the critics held in mirth 

A bard who could not prove his birth. 

But now that he is not afraid 

To let us know that he is made, 

And that he has to learn to scan— 

The poet looks like any man. 

“But all this,” you may object, ‘‘is be- 
side the question; surely a much simpler 
means of recognition lies in the poet’s pro- 
ductions.”’ Of recognition, yes; of identi- 
fication at first sight, no. Most editors and 
poets—but perhaps more especially the 
poets—agree that despite the microscopic 
scrutiny and telescopic search observed by 
every editor and publisher, many a poet 
has passed in the night through the very 
hands of able-bodied “readers.” 

* * * 

UR own clientéle, according to its 

lights, may variously perceive both the 
proof and the refutation of this view in 
the recent announcement by the Cosmo- 
politan that it had caught “‘the true poet,” 
and led him captive in floral chains, where 
the plain people might observe him for the 
ridiculously low admission of ten cents. 
We have an immense respect for the 
Cosmo politan’s critical judgment of poetry, 
dating back from the time when its editor, 
Mr. John Brisben Walker, founder of the 
Cosmopolitan University, assured us that 
the version of “Omar” by his professor of 
rhetoric, Mr. Richard Le Gallienne, put 
one Edward Fitzgerald’s ‘“‘on the fritz”— 
or words to that effect. Our esteem has 
not waned since the advent of Mr. Walker's 
successor in the office chair of criticism— 
Mr. Ambrose Bierce, formerly of San 
Francisco, where the earthquakes come 
from. Mr. Bierce as a littérateur not only 
lines up with the traditional “talent” of 
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instinct so essential to the conduct of a 
great modern magazine. It was a San 
Francisco newspaper that in one feat 
eclipsed all former achievements in enter- 


ue 
ce prise by announcing: “As we go to press, 
ly a man is being run over in the Southern 


ed Pacific railway yards.” So Mr. Bierce’s 
“beat” in going to press with the “only 








a great poem written in America,” con- 

es, taining lines more lyrical than the best of 

nt Coleridge’s and Keats’s, and printed hard 

-a- upon the heels of Mr. Bryce’s slander of 

nd our poetry, was entirely characteristic. 

p- * #«.@ 

ey E HAVE followed more or less at- 

me tentively the ensuing symposium on 

nd the subject in the Cosmopolitan’s daily 

es- edition, the New York Evening Journal, 

ild to which Mr. Arthur Brisbane, better 

tic known to Journal readers under the 

10- pseudonym of William Randolph Hearst, 

ost has invited the critical collaboration of our 

er. most brilliant creative minds. It is not for 
us to take issue with Mr. Bierce on the o 
merits—shall we say the immortality ?— : 7 ' era 
t le. Com Sterling’s “S Wine of CHOOSE what you will, no gift within your power of 
Wizardy.” Mr. Bierce is not only “a giving can add one half so much to the joys of the 

, VERY great critic,” as Mr. Brisbane- coming Christmas as the ANGELUS PIANO. For all the 
Hearst capitally remarks, but is, as he household, young and old, on Christmas Day and every 
SR HER, She ee Ow Oe 2s ee day throughout the year, the ANGELUS PIANO heralds a 
persons in this country qualified to Foal : h 

™ recognize poetry when it is put up to them. new era oO enjoyment -” your nome. - 

Jer The name of Keats “was writ in water.” Any one—musician or non-musician—can play the 

at The pity of it! Had he lived to meet Mr. ANGELUS PIANO. It is an upright piano of the first 

iti- eines Renennye Sens, Se ene wae grade with the world-famous Angelus piano-player incor- 
seen it printed in pica—a little below that aa P~ ; 

ind of Goonge Seaton, W.T.L. porated within its case. The musician can play it by hand 

3 f the same as any other piano, or, if you are unfamiliar with 

by ; ew the technique of music, you can play as well or even better 

fe oth aes in thunder did you get by means of the Angelus. 


e a . : n in my Remember, the ANGELUS PIANO is the only instrument in the world equipped with the ; 
Y Biurrer: That wine, sir, has bee y patented expression devices, the wonderful MELODANT and the famous Pirasing Lover. ' 
cellar for twenty-five years. 


: ‘ , The MELODANT emphasizes the melody notes so that they come out clear and distinct 
“Tt does you credit, sir, to have kept it 


above the accompaniment. 
there so long.” —Cleveland Leader. The Phrasing Lever provides you with absolute and instantaneous control of the time so 










































its that your music will not sound humdrum or mechanical. 

the Before investing in a piano—FIRST SEE AND HEAR THE ANGELUS PIANO. It can nowbe had on Dy 

in mR very easy terms in every important city in America, Write us to-day for descriptive literature and name of ‘ 
, representative in your locality. i; 
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€or, Whitman Saddles| | |YOU WOULDNT TAKE 
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d E are the sole manufacturers of the celebrated 

‘ Whitman Saddles and Specialties. We im- Reowladiy. Witi@issain wlio tndeene 

put yi port and manufacture everything wi . 

a es Le: for the saddle horse, from ** saddle another man’s trade-mark as bad as the 

has to spur.”” counterfeiter? If you want satisfaction 

, Every man and woman interested in horse- ea 

ers beck siding should have our book. and your money s worth, your chances 

n— are better if you 

San Sis WE MAIL IT FREE 

ome The Mehlbach Saddle Co. 

nly (Successors to Whitman Saddle Co.) , G E T W HAT YO U A S K F O R 

’ of THE SONNY SIDE 108 Chambers St., New York 
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tion of tone production made by us have resulted in the perfection of a notable 
Grand Piano, the Style X (next in size larger than the famous Quarter Grand). 
@ Itis an instrument of rare and exquisite tone, in which quality and not quan- 
tity has been the first consideration. @ It is a new departure in modern piano building, 
and in inviting attention to it we do so with much pride in the success of our efforts. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 796 Tremont St., BOSTON 
Established 1823 Catalogue upon request 


A DEPARTURE IN TONE PRODUCTION. @ Recent experiments in the direc- 
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Ballade of the Mistletoe 


HRISTMAS EVE! and shadows gray 
Hide the windows of the west 
Where the antic elves of day 
Cheerily have gone to rest; 
They have pranked, with perk and jest, 
In the shine and in the snow; 
Dreams now crown their happy quest— 
Dreams of gleams of mistletoe. 


Christmas Eve! and frolics gay— 
Madcap jollities—attest 
Other jocund folk than they 
Deem this night the merriest; 
Lad and lass, with buoyant zest, 
In the dance’s to and fro 
Hope for—softly ’tis confessed— 
Dreams of gleams of mistletoe. 


Christmas Eve!—to steal away 
To a dimly curtained nest! 
Kisses stolen !—who will say 
Youth and Love are not the best 
Gifts with which the Fates have blessed 
Us poor mortals here below; 
For we have, at our behest, 
Dreams of gleams of mistletoe! 


Envoy 


Christmas Eve! Ah, welcome guest 
From the bourn of long ago, 
Bring this boon to every breast— 
Dreams of gleams of mistletoe! 
Clinton Scollard. 


Christmas Suggestions 


For Theodore Roosevelt 
INE printed on a vellum page, 
And bound in leather Rooshian, 
A copy of that paper sage, 
The U. S. Constitution. 


For W. J. Bryan 
An issue new that he can keep— 
Let’s rivet it and pipe it 
Down in some vault, secure and deep, 
Where Teddy cannot swipe it. 


For Our Senators 
For Tommy Platt and C. Depew 
Two places new and shiny— 
Platt, Consul down at Timbuctoo, 
And Chauncey out in Chiny. 


For Andrew Carnegie 
To help him in his noble scheme, 
Lest he perchance shall miss it 
Of dying poor—O wondrous dream— 
A busting big deficit. 
For John D. Rockejeller 
A wig to cover up his head, 
In color somewhat florid, 
And in the front, a lively red, 
A bang upon the forehead. 


For Thomas W. Lawson 


A phonograph filled up with gas— 
By phrases paralyzing, 

So he may into quiet pass 
And rest his vocalizing. 






For Harriman 


No gaudy, gilded thing of worth, 
Like Kaiser Billiam’s gorgeous throne, 
But just one simple little eartn 
That he can really call his own. 
Carlyle Smith. 


Weak Woman Against Strong Man 


ONDAY. He (oj the iron will): 
No, my dear. Not to be considered 
for a moment. 


“cc ” 





Tuespay. He: Most certainly we 
will not. It is ridiculous, preposterous 


a ae = 





WEDNESDAY. HE: Why you must be 
crazy. It’s the most unreasonable thing 
I ever heard of. It would bankrupt us, I 
tell you. It is not to be thought of. 


“oe ” 


TuHurspDAY. HE: Haven’t I told you 
we cannot afford it!" What is the use of 
talking about a thing that is already 
settled. Of course I would like to please 
you, but it is simply out of the question. 





” 


FripAy. HE: How much did you say 
that thing would cost? 


Ts ” 





SATURDAY. HE: Well, go ahead then. 





























































“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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T WAS an amusing 

squabble that befell 
last month over the 
new gold coins, with 
“In God We Trust” 
= omitted from them. 
~ The motto is a good 
motto. No fairly 
sensible person ob- 
jects to it, per se; 
but we suppose the 
President is right 
in thinking it out of 
place on the coins. 
At present it is on 
some of them but not on 
others; on the quarters 
and halves, but not on 
the dimes, nickels or cents. They tell us 
it was put on the coins in the despondent 
times of the Civil War. Pity it was, for if 
it had never been put on, there would not 
have been this fuss about taking it off. 
Nobody would have charged that we 
were growing materialistic and irreligious 
because we failed to stamp a religious 
sentiment upon our coins, whereas that 
charge is made when this motto which 
has been in use is taken off. 

Well, it is all a tempest in a teapot. 
Having the motto on the coins, or leaving 
it off, is very much more a matter of 
taste than one of religion. We shall trust 
in God neither more nor less for what the 
coins say about it. 

And this being the Christmas number 
of this paper, and Christmas being a 
religious holiday, it may not be out of 
place to point out that trusting in God 
is not a detail of attitude that need be 
expected at all times and under all con- 
ditions to bring us peace of mind or con- 
fidence in the future. The utmost that 
such trust implies is that we shall get our 
deserts, which may or may not be re- 
assuring, and neither experience nor re- 
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ligion gives us assurance that we shall, 
individually, get even so much as that 
in this world. A nation may have more 
confidence about it, but not even a nation 
can be certain of anything more than 
that it will get what is coming to it. 

So what the motto thai is on or off 
the coins comes to, is an acknowledg- 
ment that while we hope to prosper if we 
are wise, and expect to suffer if we are 
foolish, the final issue of things is beyond 
us, in hands stronger than ours, and sub- 
ject to an intelligence that is not in the 
least likely either to be upset by any 
ardors of our approval, or rattled by our 
criticisms, however harsh. 

For better or worse there is a good 
deal of comfort in that thought—as- 
sorted comfort for assorted folks; fit- 
ting opposed opinions and antagonistic 
fears. Some of us find solace in the 
thought of there being something besides 
Congress, the Supreme Court and the 
Constitution between Theodore Roosevelt 
and our cherished liberties; others re- 
joice in feeling that there is something 
besides the President between us and the 
Trusts; and others still will sleep better at 
night for feeling that our fate and our 
future do not finally depend at the last 
appeal even on the will of the Voter. We 
have pretty nearly deified the Voter. He 
is the People, all of whom cannot be 
fooled all the time, and who are sure to 
be right in the long run. We believe they 
are usually about right in the long run, 
though the run at times is considerably 
protracted, but they do make a mighty 
funny god, and while, for our part, we 
are ready to trust in them a great deal, 
we like to have our confidence supple- 
mented by trust in a Power that is not 
fooled any of the time, nor even has to 
have allowances made for its whimsies. 


wot NG 


blige great point about living as a peo- 

Se up to the motto which still 
adorns so many of our coins, is that we 
should qualify ourselves, as far as we may, 
to do it intelligently and with peace of 
mind. If we dare to hope that we shall 
get our dues, it behooves us to make as 
sure as we can that our dues shall be 
satisfactory when we get them. History 
seems to be, for the most part, the record 
of the experiences of nations that petered 


No, 


out. They got their deserts for the most 
part irrespective of the mottoes on their 
coinage, but they were not deserts that 
were satisfactory to take. It seems possi- 
ble that the modern nations are doing 
somewhat better. Some of them have 
lasted well over a thousand years, and 
have seemed, according to our notions, 
to make fairly continuous progress, and 
they still show a hopeful degree of vitality 
and onwardness. ‘There are folks—a 
good many of them—who think that the 
nations’ chances of finding their deserts 
palatable when they got them were vastly 
improved by the occurrence of which 
Christmas is the anniversary, and by the 
gradual diffusion throughout a large part 
of the world of the religion which pro- 
claimed peace on earth and good-will to 
men. That our own permanence and 
happiness as a nation must hinge on our 
ability to conserve peace and promote 
good-will among men, is what nearly all 
sensible people nowadays believe. We 
expect to have foreign wars, but only wars 
to hold our own and defend it, and the 
need of even such wars as that we hope to 
avoid by conciliation and reasonableness 
of spirit. We look for no advantage from 
military conquest, for we covet no nation’s 
land, and what trade we are entitled to or 
can win, we hope to win in peaceful com- 
merce. Domestic wars between social 
groups or rival political parties we hope 
to avoid by enforcing wise laws and dis- 
pensing a decent measure of justice be- 
tween man and man. We hope to avoid 
internal revolution by leaving to discon- 
tent no reasonable grounds on which 
revolution can be fomented, and by main- 
taining such a degree of intelligence in 
our population that unreasonable grounds 
for revolution will not attract a following. 

These are fairly ambitious hopes, and 
it becomes every one of us who in- 
dulges them to take habitual pains, day 
in and day out, to make them come true. 
What promotes good-will among men is 
simply honest living, and recognition of 
the truth that we are all members of one 
body, and that every member is inex- 
tricably concerned not only with the 
health of the body, but with the welfare 
of the other members. If enough of the 
members deal fairly with one another, the 
body thrives and they with it. If too 
many of them prey on one another, the 
body languishes and in the end they will 
languish, too, or their children that come 
after them. 















“ISABEL, I CAN’T FIND MY KEYS ANYWHERE. I WISH YOU’D JUST FEEL IN BABY’S MOUTH.” 
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The Law of Unnatural Selection 


HE editor of the Consolidated Magazine sat back 

in his office chair and viewed his young assist- 
ant, who had recently been appointed to the place 
| because his mother was an old flame of the presi- 
dent of the publishing house. 

““Now, Mr. Youngun,” said the editor, “it is no 
surprise to me that you have made these mistakes. It 
takes time and experience to cultivate one’s judg- 
ment to the point where it can be trusted to select 
fiction for a high-class magazine with millions of read- 
ers. There are tricks in all trades, and ours is no ex- 
ception. The first requisite of a good short story is 
that it be true to current conditions. Now, this one”’ 

-and the editor picked a manuscript from the pile 
on his desk and read the title—‘‘is quite an interest- 
ing tale, but it is utterly impossible.” 

‘Well, Mr. Oldbird,” interrupted the assistant, ‘‘it struck 
me as unusually lifelike—a good picture of things as they 
are among the people upon whom we depend for our circula- 
tion.” 

“That shows how unsophisticated you are and what a 
lot you have to learn,”’ replied the chief. ‘‘The characters in 
this story are absolutely unthinkable in a high-class magazine. 
Take the hero, for instance. The author has called him a 
New Yorker, and yet there is not a word about his bachelor 
apartments, and not on a single page does he sit in his club 
window and watch the procession of fashion go by. Plainly, 
he is so disreputable as to live at home. He cannot be tol- 
erated.” 

The editor picked up another manuscript. ‘‘This one,” 
said he, ‘‘opens in a bachelor apartment, but the chief char- 
acter is evidently not of the elect. Not once does he call his 





man to light a fire in the grate that he may burn her love letters. 
The author doesn’t know his business. We cannot consider 
his stuff.” 

As the editor picked up another manuscript the assist- 
ant’s face brightened. ‘‘“That’s a good one,” said Youngun, 
enthusiastically. ‘‘It is about a young fellow struggling to 
win business success and a girl at the same time—the kind, 
you know, that is so popular nowadays.” 

The editor smiled indulgently: ‘‘ Never do, never do,”’ said 
he, as he shook his head. ‘‘Plot is excellent, but the char 
acters are unmentionable. The chap who is the main figure 
may have been respectable enough, but how are we to know 
it? The author sets him down in a business house and never 
says a word about his having been stroke on his college crew 
or captain of the eleven. What kind of drawings could an 
illustrator make for a story of that kind? How could such a 
hero be put into tennis flannels? And as for his business— 
how do we know what it was? There isn’t a hint about his 
being in The Street, and the author doesn’t even make him 
an engineer planning a new transcontinental railway. We 
don’t know of any other kind of business, you know. We 
must draw the line somewhere or the magazine would soon 
become as common as the people who buy it.” 

The assistant was getting wise. “‘I understand,” said he. 
“In the future I will know how to judge a New York story. 
But that next one certainly will do. Its scene is not laid in the 
city, and it deals with a type of people who must be recognized 
by our readers throughout the country. Our city circulation 
is, after all, only a small part of our business.” 

Again the editor smiled his patronizing indulgence on 
the young man. ‘Don’t you know,” said he, ‘‘that there are 
no people west of Newark—not until you get to the Rocky 

Mountains, and out there they all wear sombreros and 











shooting-irons. We can stand an occasional story about 
that class—if the dialect is sufficiently unintelligible.” 
“T see,” said Mr. Youngun; ‘“‘your rules of selection 
are, after all, very simple. Once a person has learned 
them there is really no excuse for making a mistake.” 
And the editor has had no occasion to question the 
judgment of his assistant since. Secitested Bester 


Moments of History 


gegen was about to take the pound of flesh, 
when Portia, having on a blue crépe de chine, with 
passementerie trimmings and plaited ruffles on the skirt, 
stepped forward. 

“It seems,” she said, exultantly, flourishing the front 
page of the morning paper, ‘‘that you are a member of 
the beef trust.” 

Whereupon the common people groaned and led him 
off to the ice-house. 


A Postponement 








IRRESISTIBLE BAIT 
Officer O’ Toole : 


HOOK AN’ LOINE, OI CUD CATCH IVERY CROOK IN THE CITY. 





LOOK AT THAT, Now! IF OI CUD PUT THIM ON 


. ELL, Bobbie, do you like your new Sunday- 
school ?” 

A “T can tell better when I find out what they give you 

for being good.” 
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A LITTLE ESKIMO’S PRESENCE OF MIND 
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The Wilmerding Home 


Scene: Mrs. Nelson’s parlor, a cosy, homelike room, simply 
furnished. Enter Mrs. De Grey, in elaborate visiting gown, 
heavily perfumed. 

“T_JOW do you do? I’ve been coming to see you for ages; 

but” (sighing) “I’ve been too busy for anything except 
calls of absolute duty. Mr. De Grey says my charities are 
enough to wear out any woman; but I tell him we must 
sacrifice ourselves for others,” (sighing) ‘‘and I try to bear up 
cheerfully. 

“T’m here this afternoon really on business. I’ve just got 
mother nicely settled at the Home, and it is such a relief! 
You see, Christmas being so near, with its thousand and one 
cares and worries, I thought the sooner she went the better. 
We shall entertain a good deal during the holidays, and 
mother’!l be happier where it is more quiet. . 

“Well, no; she didn’t exactly want to go at first; but we 
knew it was the best thing for her, and now she’s there. 

“‘There’s another vacancy, made by the death of old Miss 
Bronson last week, and that is what brought me here to-day. 
I happened to think of your mother, and what you said about 
being more confined at home because of her not being very 
well, and it occurred to me that right here was your oppor- 
tunity. Itis sucha lovely place, just the thing for old people— 
so quiet and charming! 

“You don’t! Why, Iam surprised! I thought you’d jump 
at the chance. There isn’t a vacancy at the Wilmerding every 
day. There are only thirty-five old ladies admitted, and that 
makes it more select. Still, I advised mother to be a little 
careful about forming acquaintances—you know old folks 
haven’t always the wisdom of younger people. Mother doesn’t 
stand on her dignity as I wish she did. She let our servants 
run over her. I told her she’d spoil them. Of course, they 
adore her. Why, actually, in their eagerness to please her 
they have interfered with my household arrangements! 

““You’d miss your mother? Certainly. So shall we. She 
did so many things for the children. She has always taken 
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upon herself the family mending, and she was afraid I wouldn’t 
get it done to suit me; so she is going to keep on with that. 
She will have plenty of time. The inmates don’t have much 
housework to do, only wiping dishes and setting tables and 
making beds and dusting, and the like. Of course, I shall 
make it my business to go down there once a week—or some 
of the children, if I can get them started. It is a pretty long 
walk, and the trolley doesn’t run near enough to make it of 
use to ride... . 

“Yes, the locality is rather lonely; but the old ladies are 
company for one another. And, you know, they can have 
their friends come to see them on Wednesdays. ... Yes, 
they are allowed to go out when they please, except evenings. 
They must be in by seven. That’s another good thing, they 
are obliged to keep regular hours. Mother always would 
attend the midweek church meetings, and she wanted to go 
































to all the-sociables—think of it! I don’t believe the night air 
is good for her, and I’m glad she will have to stay in the house. 
Oh, she is so much better off there! It is an unspeakable 
pleasure to realize that whatever comes she will be taken care 
of for the rest of her life! It is so delightful at the Wil- 
merding. ‘They have just bought a new rug for the dining- 
room—it is a beauty. The inmates ought to be thankful for 
such rugs to walk on... . 

“Well, I’m sorry that my efforts in your behalf have all 
been in vain. . . . Oh, don’t speak of thanks! I am more 
than glad to serve anyone. But I must hasten on, there are 
so many things claiming my attention.” (Rises.) ‘Do come 
ahd see me! Bring your mother, too! I love old ladies! I 
should have asked for her at once if it hadn’t been for the 
peculiar nature of my business to-day. 

“‘Well, really, Mrs. Nelson, I think you are very foolish to 
let this chance slip. There may not be another death there 
for a long time, and when you are ready to send your mother 
there will be no place. . . . You won’t send her at all? Why, 
you don’t seem to consider her happiness. We mustn’t be 
selfish, you know.” (Smiling.) ‘We ought to give our 
mothers the best of everything. 

“Well, if you should come to a different decision after 
talking it over with your husband, let me know, and I shall 
be only too happy to use my influence with the trustees. 
Good-by.” Emma C. Dowd. 


Must Wait 


the man. Oh, see how many bundles he is holding! 
Four in his right hand, and six in his left, to say nothing 
of several stuck under each arm. 

And see the lovely lady at his side. Yes, she is his wife. 
Otherwise she would have permitted the merchants to send 
the packages home for her. 

Let us edge a little closer and hear what she is saying to her 
husband; no doubt she is thanking him for his courtesy in 
carrying the result of her shopping tour. Listen! 


“My dear,” she is saying. How affectionate! How 
cheering to the husband! ‘‘ My dear, you have a speck of soot 
on your nose.” 

Observe his helpless look; nay, almost it is anger. But see, 
the flush of passing wrath fades from his face and with a 
loving smile he replies: 

“‘Well, if there weren’t so many people about to be curious 
over my actions, I would try to brush the speck off with my 
foot, but as it is I guess I’ll have to leave it on my nose until 
I get home.” 

Isn’t he the horrid thing? She thinks so, too 


Method 


“DY ESSIE, what are you handling all that candy for?” 
“Because, mamma, you told me I must eat only the 
pieces I had touched with my fingers.” 
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WHAT PA SAID WHEN HE PAPERED THE CEILING 
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Our Christmas Greeting in Acrostic 


Compiled from the Sayings of Theodore Roosevelt by Agnes Deans 
Cameron 


A» of us stumble many times during a lifetime, and the 
duty of a man to his neighbor is to help him to his feet so 
he may help himself. 


OST vividly we must recognize the falsity of the belief 
that any one of us is to be permanently benefited by the 
hurt of another. 

ACH man has got to at least pull his own weight, and if he 
is worth his salt he will pull a little more. 

— and peace are good things—are great blessings, but 
only if they come honorably. 

ESOLUTE to do our duty well and manfully, resolute 
to uphold righteousness by deed and by word, let us 
boldly face life. 

OUR good laws will do something, but the best law can 
never do more than let a man work out his own salvation. 


" Pipetepael for work is absolutely necessary, and no 
man can be said to live in the true sense of the word if he 
does not work. 
HoOXFstY and courage are not enough—you must have 
common sense. 
OUGH, vigorous pastimes are excellent things for the 
nation, for they promote manliness. 

] HOPE to see all our people develop the softer, gentler 
virtues to an ever-increasing degree, but I hope never to 
see them lose the sterner virtues that make men men. 

S° all of us look forward to the day when there shall be a 
nearer approximation than there has ever yet been to 
the brotherhood of man and the peace of the world. 
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Se law of worthy work well done is the law of successful 

American life. 

MORE than aught else, we need for our citizenship 
character—character into which shall enter honesty, 
courage, and the saving grace of common sense. 

Pewee stop to consider the rights of others before 
standing up for your own. 


S°: indissolubly is the true welfare of the nation bound 

up with the welfare of the farmer and the wage-worker, 
of the man who tills the soil, and of the mechanic, the 
handicraftsman and the laborer. 


aes the individual and for the community, the simple 
life is normally the healthy life. 

EALIZE that there is but one safe rule to follow in 
public life as in private life, and that is the old, old rule 
of treating your neighbor as you would like your neighbor 
to treat you—the old rule of decency, of honesty, of 
square dealing as between man and man. 

Ov society rests upon the man with the dinner-pail. 


MERE life of ease is not in the end a very satisfactory 
life. 


By every man be sure he is in the right and then let him 
stand squarely in the path. If there is any moving to be 
done, let the other fellow do it. 
DESPISE the man who will not work—he is not worth 
envying no matter at which end of the social scale he is. 
eeepc which make the farm-bred boys leaders of men 
are still at work in our country districts. 
Segre at times stumbles and halts—each needs the help- 
ing hand outstretched to him. 
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3 CELEBRATES 
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Hot 


Musical 


HE opera is again with us and it is good to know, through 
the New York Times, that on the opening night 
The Duchess of Marlborough, who made her first appearance at the Metro- 
politan since her marriage, and was in the box of her father, W. K. Vanderbilt, 
wore a white satin robe with point lace flounce sleeves nearly to the elbows, with 
bands of silver spangles going over the shoulders. She wore a 
round diamond tiara and a necklace of diamonds. 
Mrs. William K. Vanderbilt, Sr., was in black velvet and 
diamonds. 
Also that 
Mrs. M. Orme Wilson was in mauve satin and spangled 
tulle, and wore her wonderful rubies. 
Mrs. Perry Belmont was in mauve velvet, with silver lace 
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sleeves. 

Mrs. William D. Sloane wore pale mauve satin, veiled with white lace spangled 
in silver and pearls and diamonds. 

Mrs. James A. Burden, who was with Mrs. Sloane, was in a rich blue satin with 
silvered lace, and had a diamond bird in her hair. 


We are a simple, honest people, but we do love music. 


- HAT became of all the buds who were here last 
year?” 
“Some have grown into bachelor’s-buttons, and some into 
wall-flowers.”’ 


Among the Dramatic Critics 


R. WILLIE SUMMERS, late dramatic critic of the 
Saskatchewan Gazette, has taken up farming this winter. 
Owing to his having intimated that Colonel Mulligrubs, of the 
Opera House, was a Seven-Day-Baptist, the courts have per- 
manently enjoined him from the practice of his profession. 

John Gobwell, of the Eldora Banner, who was recently sent 
to the penitentiary for two years for calling Bill Wiggles, mana- 
ger of the Music Hall, a Christian Scientist, is writing his rem- 
iniscences of Patti’s farewells, of which he has attended seven- 
teen, for the prison paper. 

Now that the courts have decided that religion and the 
drama are not to be mentioned in the same breath, under 
penalty of excommunication, the publishers of the Daily 
Telegraph will probably suspend its chatty department, 
“What’s Doing in the Churches,” and refuse to receive all 
religious advertisements. 

The Indiana Bugle-Democrat has printed a double-leaded 
apology for the outrageous attack of its dramatic department 
upon the manager of the Spilton Lyceum, and has done it 
handsomely. “Mr. Dubbs,” it says, ‘“‘is not only not a Presby- 
terian, as we charged, but has no religious faith whatever. We 
are glad to make this amende to our esteemed fellow-citizen.” 

Acting Ravies, of the Billville Bun, is to be tried at the next 
session of the County Court for lese majeste. The proof is un- 
fortunately clear that forgetting the sacrosanctity of the mana- 
gerial profession, he addressed them in print as ‘Gentlemen 
of the Jewry.” 

A Political Question 
OLIVAR;; Well, I see that Tammany nominated a straight 
ticket. 

DoLiiveR: H’m! Well, about how long do you think it wiil 
keep straight ? 


ee A 8 aN a Mb Seen 





~<a 























A HOLD-UP IN THE “STREET’”’ 
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THIS IS THE FAMOUS HALFBACK. HOLD HIM TO THE LIGHT 
AND SEE HIM MAKE HIS FAVORITE TACKLE 
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T WOULD be difficult to imagine a 

more utterly cheerless place than a 
metropolitan club on Christmas morning. 

As a rule, such a place is deserted. 
The blinds in the reading-room have 
not yet been thrown open. Scarcely a 
servant is visible. And in the dim 
morning half light it is as if the ghosts of 
all the midnight voices of the past with 
their fingers on their bloodless lips sat 
solemnly, enjoining upon the very atmos- 
phere of the place a pervading melan- 
choly. 

On this particular Christmas morning, 
however, and at this particular club, a 
certain gentleman was eating his break- 
fast. This gentleman—one Samuel Peters 
by name—was indeed a sort of club fix- 
ture. In his business he was a prosperous 
broker. In his life he was a lonely—and 
somewhat crabbed—bachelor. He was 
used to living by himself. He rather liked 
it. His stomach being his most precious 
possession, he was thus enabled to control 
its imports absolutely, without any femi- 
nine interference. 

While he was engaged in gingerly 
eating his breakfast, the outside door was 
heard to open, and much to the surprise 
of Mr. Samuel Peters, another man 
entered the room. Mr. Petersimmediately 
recognized him, not only as being a life- 
long friend, but as one who had shared 
with him a large part of his boyhood in 
the little New England village where they 
both had been born. 

“Hello, Sidney,” said Peters, “‘what 
are you doing here at this time of day?” 

Mr. Sidney Shaler came in and sat 
down at the other side of his friend’s 
table. 

“‘You’d never guess,” he replied, as he 
picked up the breakfast card, threw it 
down, and proceeded to write out his 
order from a very accurate memory of 
just what were the best club dishes. 





The Iconoclasts 


Then he looked at his friend and 
smiled. 

“Sam,” he said, “‘do you remember the 
time when we were boys?” 

“T often think of it,’ said Mr. Peters. 

“Do you remember the Christmas 
dinners we had?” 

“Indeed, I do.” 

“Do you remember those pumpkin 
pies?” 

“Do I! Nothing like them now.” 

‘And the cranberry sauce?” 

“Wonderful!” 

“‘Can’t your mind go back instantly to 
the whole string of things, cooked in 
God’s own country, in a way that must 
make your mouth water even now?” 

“‘T can, indeed I can.” 

“Well, Sam, the other day I got to 
thinking about it, about the things I had 
to eat when I was a boy, the buckwheat 
cakes, the apple sauce, the wonderful 
pastry, until a great longing came over 
me to duplicate it. Sam, I’m going to do 
this.” 

Mr. Peters rose half out of his seat. 

“What do you mean?” he exclaimed. 

“Well, you know I always kept the old 
homestead, as a heirloom. So the other 
day I sent up to Sarah Waters—you 
know Sarah, the daughter of Abbey 
Waters, who used to cook for us—and 
told her to open up the place and get up 
a bang-up Christmas dinner, just the kind 
you and [J ate as boys together.” 

“Do I remember Abbey Waters?” re- 
peated Mr. Peters, enthusiastically, rub- 
bing his white hands together. “‘I should 
say I did. What a fine idea. And you 
are going ’””—— 

“On the ten o’clock train. And, what 
is more, I want you to go with me. Don’t 
know why I didn’t think of it before. 
Can you arrange it?” 

“Certainly,” said Mr. Peters, whose 
time was his own, and yet who would 
have allowed nothing to disturb him ex- 
cept the prospect of a good dinner. 

In an hour the two friends were seated 
in the train bound for Oakville. In two 
hours more they had alighted at the 
weatherbeaten station, and were making 
their way toward the old Shaler home- 
stead in the village hack. And in another 
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hour they were sitting before a blazing 
open fire, toasting their toes. 

“Tf you lived in this house all the time,” 
said Mr. Peters, reflectively, as he got up 
and turned his back to the fire, while he 
shivered slightly, “you’d have to put a 
furnace in this house.” 

“That’s right,” replied Mr. Shaler, 
following his friend’s example. 

The door opened and Miss Waters, 
with her sleeves rolled up to her elbows, 
came in. 

“Dinner’s all ready,” she said, im- 
pressively. 

The two old epicures silently followed 
her into the dining-room. Already there 
was between them a slight feeling of 
embarrassment—though why, perhaps 
they would not have been able to tell. 

“You sit near the fire, Sidney,”’ said 
Mr. Peters. 

“‘No, sir. I’m not going to let you get 
cold,” replied Mr. Shaler, with the re- 
sponsibility of a host. ‘‘You sit there.” 

After some discussion, the soup—an 
original idea of Miss Waters, and in- 
tended to be a surprise—was brought in. 
Narcissus, had he gazed into the glisten- 
ing liquid, would have had no difficulty 





“I HEARTILY APPROVE OF THE S. P. C. A., 
AND YET MY DUTY AS A PROVIDER FOR MY 


OFFSPRING IS CLEAR.” 

















in detecting his own image, reflected from its oleaginous sur- 
face. 

Both gentlemen took up their soup-spoons. Both gentle- 
men tasted. 

‘“‘T never did care much for soup,” said Mr. Shaler. 

“Nor I,” said Mr. Peters. 

Miss Waters’s face fell. 

“Awful sorry, Sarah,” said Mr. Shaler. 

“It will do you good,” persisted 
Miss Waters, anxiously. ‘‘It’ll 
warm you up.” 

Both gentlemen looked 
at each other. In the face 
of what they were already 
beginning to regard as a 
common enemy they had come 
to a sort of unarticulated under- 
standing. Each felt sure in his 4 
heart—and in his stomach—that that \ 
soup was in too unskimmed a condi- 
tion to digest. 

‘We'll save up for the rest,” said Mr. 
Shaler, pushing his plate away. 

““Ves, we will,” said Mr. Peters, doing 
the same. 

Miss Waters bustled about. Presently 
she brought in a piebald turkey, almost 
black in spots where it had been liberally 
basted and pale in depres- 
sions where it hadn’t been. 

Following this came an ar- 
ray of vegetableson plain 
white dishes with nicked 
edges. Most of them 
bore that fatal prison pal- 
lor which betrayed the fact that 
they had served their time in tin cans. 

Mr. Shaler got up to carve, while Miss Waters dis- 
appeared into the kitchen. 

After awhile Mr. Shaler turned to his guest. 

“‘Sam,”’ he said, solemnly, “‘T’ll bet a bottle of wine 
this is one of the toughest turkeys God ever made.” 

Mr. Peters lowered his voice in reply. 

“Tt might be better,” he whispered; ‘‘but the blamed 
thing isn’t cooked properly. It’s the stove—you see 
there’s no uniform heat in it.” 

“It’s the same stove that was in the house when we 
were boys.” 

“T don’t care. That’s the trouble.” 

“Well, never mind. I’m looking forward to that 
pumpkin pie, anyway.” . 

“You gentlemen,” said Miss Waters, fifteen minutes 
later, as she removed the turkey and the vegetables, 
“ain’t got the appertites of sparrows.” 

Then she brought on the pumpkin pie and the 
coffee-pot 

Mr. Shaler cut two large pieces—with some difficulty. 


As Miss Waters disappeared again he said impres- 4 SA 
sively to Mr. Peters: SANTA JEKYLL, THE CHILDREN’S FRIEND, AND he: hile 


“‘Sam, can you eat this pie?” SANTA HYDE, THE GROWN-UP’S SAINT 
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Mr. Peters smiled feebly. more in the club, between them a bottle 
“Sidney,” he replied, “I can, but I of Chateau Yquem, while they puffed 
won’t. I value my life too highly. And  solemnlyon long, thin cigars, the declicate 
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as for the coffee” —— flavor of which filled the room like a soft 
Mr. Shaler leaned over and grabbed _ incense. 
him by the arm. ‘“‘Sam,” said Mr. Shaler, impressively, 
“Have you gota time-table?” heasked. ‘I’m sorry it happened, aren’t you?” 
* * * Mr. Peters did not immediately reply. 


That evening the two friends sat once He sat for some time in silence. 


IF THIS IS THE BRITISH IDEA OF OUR WINTER GAME, PERHAPS—— 





“Yes, Sidney,” he said, at last, ““I am. 
And it isn’t altogether because it is going 
to take me a week to get my stomach 
back into its proper condition either. But 
it’s because one of my most cherished 
illusions has been shattered. And at our 
time of life we need ’em all—we need 


’em all.” 
Chesterton Todd. 
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THIS IS THE YANKEE CONCEPTION OF THEIRS 
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The Old Familiar Jokelets 


(With the usual apologies to the heirs, administrators and assigns of Charles 
Lamb, deceased.) 
HAVE had standbys, I have written verses 
On the theme of Christmas, on the joyous Yuletide; 
All, all are gone, the old familiar jokelets. 


Dead as a barrel full of perished doornails, 
Stale as a yesterevening sporting extra; 
All, all are gone, the old familiar jokelets. 


Dead is the joke about the knitted slipper, 
Dead is the jest on Santa Claus’s whiskers; 
All, all are dead, the old familiar jokelets. 


Gone is the quip about the wifely necktie, 
Gone is the laugh on ladies buying see-gars; 
Dead as free silver are the old familiar jokelets. 


Vanished the joke on pianos in a stocking, 
Vanished the scream of presents undesired, 
Vanished the sparkle of the old familiar jokelets. 


Parodies galore of the night preceding Christmas, 
Jokes about writing Christmas stuff in August; 
All, all are gone, the old familiar jokelets. 


So, in an age of matters pessimistic, 
Let us rejoice—ay, let us offer thanks that 
All, all are gone, the old familiar jokelets. 
Franklin P. Adams. 


Our Sunday-School Christmas Celebration 


HERE was an unusual attendance at the Sunday-school 
Christmas Eve celebration this year. 

The Christmas tree was beautiful, being trimmed with Inter- 
Met. bonds by little Tommy Ryan and Theodore Shonts. It 
was lighted with Subway electric lights. 

All the little boys and girls were present. The best boy in 
the school during the year was little Pierpont Morgan. He was 
presented with a floral cornucopia filled with City 6’s, as be- 
ing the most generous and self-denying scholar. 

Little Andy Carnegie had to be suppressed early in the eve- 
ning. He was caught hooking things off the tree. In so young 
a child, however, it was not held against him, as his character 
has as yet hardly had time to develop morally. 

Little Eddy Harriman, dressed in a striped suit, came with 
his friend Charlie Morse. Eddy got a new tin railroad, and 
Charlie a new savings bank. Both were highly delighted with 
their toys. 

Bill Taft took the part of Santa Claus, and handed out 
Teddybears to all. 

Georgie Cortelyou was elected superintendent for next year. 
He is very young yet, but it is thought that he will be able to 
keep the unruly boys in order. 


Life’s Sorrows 


OB (to Bessie): It seems rather strange, Bessie, that when 

I didn’t want to kiss you you didn’t mind, but now 
that you are old enough to make me want to, you won’t 
let me. 
























































Mr. Owl: GEE! HEPSY, I HOPE SANTA CLAUS STARTS AT OUR 
END OF THE LINE. THE SIZE OF THE STORK BROTHERS’ STOCK- 
INGS IS SIMPLY OUTRAGEOUS. 


To This Have We Come 


‘ATHER KNICKERBOCKER (sadly, to the shade of 
Lincoln): And to think that both of those trust com- 
panies were named after us! 


” ’S a poor mule that doesn’t work both ways. 
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An Episode in the Reign of King Pierpont 


ING PIERPONT, on his gold- 
en throne, 
Was drowsing, one fine day, 
While little Trusts about his 
feet 
Were occupied with play. 





King Pierpont loafed as kings are wont 
With nothing else to do, 

And on his golden throne he yawned 
And longed for something new. 


When suddenly young Wall Street bold, 
That gamin full of sin, 

Stole up and slyly pricked each Trust 
With that slight thing—a pin. 


Each little Trust raised up a howl 
Which echoed through the court. 
At first the courtiers laughed in glee, 
They thought it was such sport. 


Alas! In sudden, darting pain 
The Trusts flew out of doors. 

A Teddybear who lingered near 
Threw fits and roared big roars. 


Each subject, then, who heard the noise 
Took fright. He also ran. 

The shock throughout the kingdom thrilled 
And chaos quick began. 


Now Wall Street, though a spoiled child, 
Was Pierpont’s favorite boy; 

The King regarded him with mild 
Paternalistic joy. 


And all the more was this fact so, 
As maybe you’ve surmised, 

Because so nervous was the kid, 
And highly organized. 


The trick he played so frightened him 
He shivered all inside; 

Strange fits he threw at his own work— 
With fright he might have died. 


Thus all the subjects far and near 
Turned pale and ’gan to fret. 

They feared the worst. Their faces blanched 
At thought of Pierpont’s pet. 


King Pierpont, also, was alarmed, 
He saw the truth, he did: 

The country’s fate hung by a thread— 
The life of that small kid 


Who now, with quick convulsions seized, 
Was like to breathe his last. 
King Pierpont from his throne jumped 
down, 
His words flew thick and fast. 


“Quick, slaves!” he cried. In thunderous 
tones 
His mandates from him rolled. 
“No liquids now will save this child-— 
Bring up my gold, my gold!” 


He held the dying boy in arms 
And straightway did he pour 

The golden dollars down his throat— 
Then more, and millions more! 

* * * 

Next day the little Trusts came back, 
The kingdom ceased to fret, 

And all because King Pierpont knew 
The way to save his pet. 


The Joys of Censorship 


| gees playwrights and English 
theatre-goers are once more protest- 
ing against the limitations imposed by 
Mr. Redford, the official censor of the 
English stage. Once more an unruly pub- 
licis trying toescape from leading-strings. 
Mr. Edward Garnett, whose play, “The 
Breaking Point,” was prohibited by the 
censor, after being accepted by Mr. 
Frederick Harrison for the Haymarket, 
has precipitated the row by publishing 
his drama, and asking hotly if it could 
bring a blush to any young person’s 
cheek. Mr. Harrison is equally indignant 
that a play chosen—so he says—for its 
artistic, and not for its money-making 
qualities, and upon which he was ready to 
take all a manager’s risks, should have 
been condemned as immoral. And Mr. 
Redford is not at all pleased with Mr. 
Garnett for making such an outcry over 
the matter. As he feelingly observes: 
“The Licenser has no official cogni- 
zance of authors as such”; and he had 
“‘hoped to avoid any possible appearance 
of censure on any one by suggesting pri- 
vately to Mr. Harrison the desirability of 
withdrawing the piece.” Mr. Garnett’s 
refusal to consider himself as non-existent 
and his rejection of the private and 
decent burial which was offered to his un- 
fortunate play, seem to Mr. Redford to 

e in the worst possible taste. 

Meanwhile, the press has taken the 
matter up, with many bitter comments 
upon censorship in general, and upon 
Mr. Redford in particular. The English 
Nation asks on what principle of selec- 
tion Ibsen and Meterlinck are banished 
from the stage, and Mr. Hall Caine’s 
lamentable “Christian” is permitted to 
offend the good sense and refinement of 
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the public. The Daily Mail points out 
with acrimony that “Irene Wycherley,”’ 
now being acted at the Kingsway, “‘con- 
tains passages of a character which we do 
not feel called upon to describe or criti- 
cize.” Altogether, the most approved 
method of censuring Mr. Redford for 
prohibiting one play is to demand why 
on earth he has not prohibited half a 
dozen more. 

It is hard not to sympathize with an 
official whose duties are so onerous and 
so unpopular. Mr. Redford cannot enjoy 
reading plays; breaking stones or picking 
oakum would be preferable as an occupa- 
tion; and unless a man be a born dictator, 
ready and eager—like Mr. Roosevelt— 
to decide all things for everybody, it 
must be keenly disagreeable to shoulder 
the moral responsibilities of playgoers. 
With one-half of the public mocking at 
his propriety and the other half scan- 
dalized by his laxity, the censor’s life is 
not a happy one. Agnes Repplier. 


f 





Shae rece who has heard how 
Roosevelt produced the panic, until 
he is fully convinced, wonders now how 
Noah ever brought on the flood without 
Roosevelt’s help. 
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“DFAREST, WILL YOU BE MINE?” 


“yrs! yYES!—ER—IS IT YOU, GEORGE?” 
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Look Out, Reverend Rabbi! 
HE Rev. Dr. Stephen S. Wise in his talk 
at the Free Synagogue yesterday morn- 
ing said it made very little difference how we 
voted on Tuesday. We are not.really to 
exercise the right of choice but to ratify the 
action, more or less wise, of one or the other 
of the party bosses. Rabbi Wise also said: 

I believe in a Jewish vote—for one purpose and for 
one purpose alone—to encompass the defeat of an un- 
worthy Jewish candidate for public office. The nomi- 
nation of an unworthy Jew for public office is an at- 
tempt at wholesale bribery and should be vigorously 
rebuked by self-respecting Jewish citizens.—New 
York Sun. 

Are you not aware, reverend sir, that a 
recent decision of the Court of Appeals 
of the State of New York decrees that to 
say that there are unworthy Jews, is to be 
guilty of ‘‘race bitterness and hatred?” 
Be careful, Rabbi Wise, or you may be 
officially stigmatized as a Jew-baiter. 


The Cream Gone 
“THIS is a great time for burglars, 
isn’t it? People are hcarding their 
money so.” 
“Yes. Still burglars haven’t half the 
chance the trust companies did.” 





‘““TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS” 
HOME A LA ROOSEVELT 








Blood, Etc. 


T REALLY does look as if President 
Roosevelt made a mistake when he 
trod on the toes of the Rev. Dr. William 
J. Long. Among the recent utterances of 
the last-named gentleman are these: 

It takes some nerve to catch a chicken 
and wring its neck, but the courage consists 
not of facing the danger but in overcoming 
your own heart’s objection to the killing. I 
often have to hunt big animals for food 
when I am up north, but I never heard any- 
body but Mr. Roosevelt brag of its hero- 
ism. ‘ : 

As a matter of fact, this chasing a timid 
animal with a pack of dogs and then shoot- 
ing him from a safe distance when he can’t 
do a thing to save or defend himself is pure 
brutal cowardice. 
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Stating the Case 
" H!” cries Miss. Minn., “Wyo.?” I 
say. 

“T’m very Jil.,”” says she, 

“And if my pain you would A/la., 
Run quick for an Md. 

This morning early I Ariz.— 
Right Ga. of heart was I— 

And made it my especial biz 
To milk our Tenn..fat Ky. 

Then, with the help of Cal. and Del., 
I did the Wash., and that 

Was not a joke I Kan. you tell, 
Indeed, it did Me. flat. 

So when I found I must give Ore., 
Upon my bed I La. 

Alas! I now am very sure 
Such smartness does not Pa.” 


Elizabeth Hill. 
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THE CRAYON PORTRAIT 
““LOVE AND MERRY CHRISTMAS, FROM AUNT REBECCA” 
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Mother Goose to Date 
E 


aby Bunting, Papa’s gone a-hunting 
-ash to pay the Groceree for the Baby’s Christmas Tree. 


II. 


“Little boy, little boy, why do you weep?” 
“Santa Claus came while I lay asleep, 
Swiped all my socks, and my clothes on the 
chair. 
If he comes back I will soak him for fair.”’ 


III. 


Wash me and cur] me and set me to dry 

That I may look pretty when Santa comes 
by. 

Dress me up stunningly in my red frock 

So that he’ll loosen up and give me an elec- 
tric Landau, a gasoline Victoria, a 
pearl necklace, eighteen diamond 
rings for my right hand, twenty-four 
assorted emerald and ruby rings for 
my left, a hat direct from Paris, 
thirteen evening gowns, a house on 
upper Fifth Avenue and ten or 
twelve million dollars’ worth of 
Standard Oil stock. 


Ten Little Lovers 


EN little lovers, sighing, “‘Oh, be mine!” 
One met a new girl, then there were 
nine. 


Nine little lovers, questioning their fate; 
One saw her freckles, then there were eight. 


Eight little lovers—one stayed till eleven; 
Papa shouted down the stairs, then there 
were seven. 


Seven little lovers—by some artful tricks 
A grass widow caught one, then there were 
six. 


Six little lovers—one, upon a drive, 
Used both hands to drive with, then there 
were five. 


Five little lovers—one began to snore 
When she sang a love song, then there were 
four. 


Four little lovers—on his bended knee 
One was told ’twas hopeless, then there 
were three. 


Three little lovers came each week to woo: 
One tried auto racing, then there were two. 


Two little lovers—with a thought to stun, 


She showed one her dress bills, then there was one. 





One little lover—and the tale is done; 


She was married to him, now there is none! 
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A LETTER OF CONGRATULATION 
“Dearest Nellie, I’m simply delighted to hear of your happiness.” 


An Affair of Honor 


DON’T know what possessed me to do it—or rather, I do 

know, for after all it is quite the one human trait common 
to all of us, this love of conquest, and when I saw the young 
chap head over ears in love with that girl, why then, somehow, 
I began to prick upmy ears and take an interest in the situation. 

I had been making love to all kinds of girls ever since I 
could remember. Oh, yes, I was familiar with the intricacies 
of the game. Now, just because I say this, please don’t jump 
to the conclusion that I necessarily considered myself an expert. 

A man may beanexpert at anything else—nervous diseases, 
alfalfa, or flying-machines, but when it comes to making love 
to a girl, that’s always a‘different matter. And I think I have 
had experience enough to be humble. So I don’t mean it in 
that way. What I do mean is that it looked to me like an 
adventurous and exciting matter on this occasion to cut out 
the young chap. 

He was awkward in his manner. There was nothing, indeed, 
that appeared to be cosmopolitan about him. His clothes did 
not fit. He had no suggestion of smartness. He was plain and 
homely and rugged. He appeared to be unfinished. He needed 


to be turned on an emery wheel—no doubt of that. Quite a 
contrast, indeed, to the lovely creature she was. Nevertheless, 
he had an honest, if ungainly, appearance. There was a dor- 
mant, settled air of resolution about him, and he was evidently 
gone on her. Any one could see that. He hung about her 
constantly. 

I was by no means too confident of myself. Sometimes the 
awkward creatures win by sheer force of brute strength. I saw 
one thing quite clearly, if her sympathy was excited for him it 
would be all over. 

Even if he had made no progress at all (I heard from the 
clerk he had been there a week, while I had only just come), 
and I should appear to be trying to cut him out, should appear 
to put him at a disadvantage, that would count against me. 

If he had only been my kind! Then it would have been easy. 
I’ve never yet seen the man in my class who could cut me out 
with any girl. But women are undoubtedly queer. Excite their 
sympathies elsewhere, and it’s all over. 

Of course this was only a precautionary method of reasoning 

This story continued on page 690 
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Written by herselfi—now Mrs. George Cornwallis-West. 


The Century’s important new enterprise. 
superb illustrations in color by Jules Guérin. 


scientists. 





3 = “aid A New Novel 


Continuing “Hugh Wynne” 
By Dr. S. Weir Mitchell 
= ! “The Red City,” 


a serial story of Philadelphia in the time of Presi- 
MRS, GEORGE CORNWALLIS-WEST 7 


dent Washington. Illustrated by Keller. Begins in the Jan. Century. 


Poetry and Prose 
By Helen Keller 


The most important writings yet given to the world by this 
talented blind and deaf girl: a remarkable poem, “A Chant 
of Darkness,” and essays eloquently describing the world in 
which she lives. With portraits. 


New Biographical 
Material Concerning 
Beatrice Cenci Robert Fulton 


General Grant Andrew Johnson 
Illustrations in Color, Tint and Photogravure 


Paintings of the Great 
Opera Singers by De Ivanowski 


Cole’s Engravings 
of French Masterpieces 


Progress in Photography 


With remarkable pictures in colors. 


Subscription Price, $4.00 a Year. November number free (beginning the volume) to new subscrib- 
ers who begin with December, the great Christmas issue. THE CENTURY CO., Union Square, New York. 


MAKE SUBSCRIPTIONS YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


eRe OSs 


Popular astronomical papers by Percival Lowell on the subject now 


Ee 


| | The Recollections of Lady Randolph Churchill ; 


Memoirs of a brilliant woman in the English Court. 
Replete with interesting anecdotes of the most important people of the last forty years. 


The Monuments of Egypt 


Text by Robert Hichens, author of 


Illustrated. 


“The Garden of Allah”’; 


Mars as the Abode of Life 


attracting most attention among 


In December appear the new photographs of Mars taken in South America. 








Art features 
of the Christmas J2umber 


Five Exquisite agen in Color 


Two Sadana Insets 

Six Reproductions in Tint 

and Black of the Famous 

EVANS COLLECTION 
Paintings by 

George Inness John La Farge 
A. H. Wyant H. O. Walker 
J. Francis Murphy H. W. Ranger 


De Ivanowski’s Painting in Color of 
Emma Eames as “ Aida” 


Sir Godfrey Kneller’s 
Portraits of the first Duke 
and Duchess of Marlborough 
Four Exquisite Paintings 
By Leon Guipon for Markham’s Poem 


The New Photographs of Mars 
Made Recently in Chile 
Etc., etc. 











Special Features 


A new serial by the popular 
author of “ The Crimson 
Sweater.” 

The real serial story of a boy 
who spent three years on an | 
American man-of-war. 

A new serial by Mrs. Daulton 
with all the sparkle and charm 
of her “‘Fritzi.” 

Gen. O. O. Howard's stories 
of famous Indian chiefs he has 
fought—and made friends with. 

A series of illustrated humorous 
verse by Carolyn Wells. 


Splendid Short Stories. 


l 
“Historic Boyhood” Articles. a 


tagger 
Are your Children on Board 
of the Good Ship 


ST. NICHOLAS 


for the 1908 voyage? 


Make a present of a 
year’s subscription to 


St. Nicholas 


to every child you love. 








689 











Special Departments 
“The St. Nicholas League” 


open to all readers, and stimula- 
ting young artists, writers and 
photographers by prize contests. 


“Nature and Science,” an 
outdoor education in itself. 


“* The Riddle-Box.”” 
“For Very Little Folk,” with 


pictures and stories for the young- 
est. 


“Hints and Helps for ‘Mother,’ ” 
showing rainy-day amusements 
that can be made from cheap 
materials already in the house. 


“*Books and Reading.” 


Price $3.00 a year. 


A handsome subscription cer- 
tificate if desired. 


The Century Co. 


Union Square, New York 
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on my part. Perhaps in this case there would be 
nothing to it. Perhaps, the moment I could get 
near enough to talk quietly to her, the hour we 
took a moonlight walk together, he would fade 
away. Perhaps she was just tolerating him until 
some one better came along. 

But the wise man takes no chances. He con- 
siders all the possibilities of the game in advance. 

Now, there are several ways to make love to a 
girl, several well-known “‘openings,” as in chess. 

First, there is the bluff, hearty center rush 
method in which you go right at her, and don’t 
give her time to breathe until you are trying to 
put your arms twice around her. Your very 
impetuosity carries her right off her feet. She is 
yours before the bell rings for dinner. 

Second, there is the indifferent method. You 
appear to be intensely occupied in everything 
else—but her. You are the soul of courtesy, so 
far as she is concerned. You are that beautiful 
creature known as a “perfect gentleman.” You 
appear to think only of her comfort, not because 
she is herself, but because she is a woman. As 
you walk around and dust her chair, or see that 
she has the best seat in the straw ride, one can 
almost hear the clink of your knightly armor. But 
there is a kind of far-away look in your eye that 
suggests that noble, distant deeds are a part of 
your daily routine—when home. This method is 
very effective, provided you don’t overtrain. For 
just at the right moment when you have her 
fastened in awe and admiration, then you must 
act quick. It’s as delicate an operation, indeed, 
as knowing when to serve a welsh rabbit. 

Third, there is the bashful method. Perfectly 





at ease so long as others are present, the moment 
you are alone with her you become so self-con- 
scious that it is a part of her bounden duty to help 
you along. This is not to imply that you are 
afraid. The moment a man shows any weakness 
with a girl, it’s all over. You can hear the sun- 
down gun, and the mantle of night falls on your 
fond dreams. But by the bashful method I mean 
that you betray your feverish love for her to such 
an extent that you become thoroughly rattled. 
This is a grand method, because it flatters her in 
addition to everything else. But, of course, it 
mustn’t be carried too far. You might marry her 
some day—there is always that chance—and if 
you did, it would go hard with you afterwards. 

After looking rapidly over the situation I con- 
cluded to adopt method number one, with a dash 
of number three. 

She was a wonderfully pretty girl, and being 
the only one in the place of any consequence, and 
he being the only other apparently available man 
there, the affair was much simpler. 

I started in at once. 

“‘T hear,”’ I said, after luncheon, as I caught her 
on the piazza, ‘‘there is a respectable lake. Would 
you care to go for a row?” 

She looked at me puzzled. 

“T have an engagement,” she said. 

“Break it,” I suggested. 

The young chap came up. He looked daggers 
at me. 

“Shall we go for a walk in half an hour?” he 
asked. 

She did not reply immediately. 

“T hear there are some great walks about here,”’ 


I said to the young chap, in the most friendly 
manner possible. : 

“‘Yes, there are,” he retorted, savagely. 

“T came up here to walk,” I said, gently, 
“Nothing like it.” 

I saw the young chap was making a fatal mis- 
take. He was showing his temper. She saw it 
also, which, of course, was just what I wanted. 

I rose politely. 

“Hope you will have a pleasant walk,” I 
added, cheerily, as I started away. 

“We might all go together,” said the girl, 
which was exactly what I hoped and expected 
she would say. ‘I’m sure it would be very nice,” 
she said, looking at the young chap. 

““That’s for you to say,”’ he retorted. 

“Thank you,” I replied, “but, really”—I 
looked at the young chap as if I took a friendly 
interest in him—‘‘that wouldn’t be quite fair, you 
know. T’ll stroll off by myself. Only”—I 
smiled pleasantly at him—‘‘you must tell me 
where you are going, so that I won’t go that way.” 

This was a pleasant way of saying that I recog- 
nized his prior claim, and also had resources of 
my own. Here, as you will observe, I drew 
slightly upon method number two. 

Then he made another mistake. ‘We're 
going up the path to the falls,” he said, eagerly, 
falling into the trap. 

The girl elevated her delicious eyebrows, as I 
managed to catch her eye for an instant, as if 
quite by accident. She had altogether the loveliest 
complexion I ever saw. I felt already there was 
something between us. 

This story continued on page 692 








A 14-20 Rendult Landaulet 


with body by 
Brewster & Co. 








Automobile bodies of all styles, mounted on the best makes of chassis ready for delivery, or ready for 
mounting on your own chassis. 

We also build bodies to order from special designs to meet individual needs. 

The grade of workmanship and material cannot be equalled in this country or abroad. 

All engine and body repairs done in minimum time by expert workmen only. 
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“Renders Rough Road Relief” 


The spring action of a car affects its smooth running qualities. Proper control 
of the springs prevents excessive oscillation which insures less wear and tear, longer 
life of tires, greater speed and genuine comfort. 

This control of the springs can be secured only by the use of the Truffault-Hart- 
ford Shock Absorber. The device that makes cobblestones and rough roads seem 
like asphalt. 

Write for Rough Road Booklet to Department D 


HARTFORD SUSPENSION CO. 


61 VESTRY STREET, NEW YORK 


E. V. HARTFORD, Pres. 
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HE GIBSON CALENDAR. Mr. Charles Dana Gibson has practi- 

cally retired from the field of illustration and this may be the last of the 

celebrated calendars to bear his name. The 1908 edition comprises 
twelve of his best drawings and consists of twelve sheets and decorative front 
page, size 1214x1514 inches, tied with red silk cord and daintily boxed. 


Price $2.00 Each Postpaid 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York 





The Advance 


Every day of service adds emphasis to the fact that the 
chief difference between Cadillac Model G and cars of the most ex- 
pensive types is in price, not performance. Time after time it has proven 
its superiority over competitors of double its cost and thrice its rated 
power. Let a demonstrator convince you by actual tests; then you will 
appreciate why Model G is the advance favorite for 1908. Speedy, 
silent, responsive, always dependable. Described in catalog GR. 

Cadillac Model H, another luxurious four-cylinder touring car, is de- 


scribed in catalog HR. Thirty horse-power; 50 miles an hour; $2,500. 
The Truth About the Automobile and What It Costs to Maintain One 


is te title of a 64-page booklet of onus facts and figures compiled from sworn statements of a large 
number of users of the sturdy single-cylinder Cadillacs. Get a free copy by asking for Booklet No. R. 

These smaller Cadillacs—Model S Runabout, $850, and Model T Touring Car, $1,000, are 
described in Catalog TR. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR CO., Member A.L. A. M., Detroit, Mich. 


FOUR CYLINDERS—25 H. P. 
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Mellow as Moonlight 


and that soft, rich, smooth, mellowness that distin- 


ASCADE 


PURE WHISKY 


comes from the ripe, carefully selected grain—infinite 


guishes 


care in distilling, absolute purity and proper aging. 


Cascade is a genuine sour mash. 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 


NASHVILLI TENN 
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“Really,” she said, looking gently at the young 
chap, ‘‘I haven’t decided yet just where we shall 
go. Perhaps’—she smiled at me—‘‘we shall 
meet after all.” 

“If we do,” I replied, ‘‘I shall consider that 
Providence knows its business,”’ and with this I 
walked away. 

Now, I am an awful fool about some things. I 
had laid the foundation of a pretty quarrel—for 
I saw the young chap was mad with jealousy, 
and was bound to blunder, and yet as I made off, 
the only thing that disturbed me was whether I 
should have said ‘‘his business” or ‘‘her busi- 
ness.” For surely Providence cannot be ‘‘it.” 
But whether feminine or masculine—well, you 
can search me! I never expect to know. 

However, I had made a beginning. And by 
not pushing myself forward—by recognizing the 
claim of the young chap—somehow this seemed 
to give me an advantage. Because I had been 
fair and square with him this time made it easier 
to use everything against him the next time. And 
I improved my opportunities. 

We did not meet that afternoon, but that eve- 
ning I handed her a new novel that I could 
recommend. 

The next morning I took her out on the lake. 
In the afternoon we went for a walk, while the 
young chap sulked. 

She was in truth a magnificent creature. I have 
never held the hand of a finer. 

At eight o’clock of that night in the shadow of 
the Inn piazza, I was sailing along, as the sailors 
say, with everything set and a ripping breeze on 
the larboard quarter. 


At eight-fifteen I began to overhaul my exten- 
sive vocabulary of love. 

At eight-thirty I was handing it out in easy 
instalments. 

At eight forty-five one arm was around her 
waist. 

At nine I was considering the possibilities of 
the other. 

But all things end, and at ten o’clock I was 
obliged to kiss her good-night and go in, for in this 
benighted place everything shut up at ten. 

Thinking the evening fine enough for a solitary 
cigar, I was about to step out alone, when I was 
suddenly confronted by the young chap. 

He motioned me out under one of the trees. 

“Look here,” he said, “how long are you 
going to keep this up?” 

“Keep what up?” I said, in surprise—as if I 
didn’t know. 

“Come!” he said, roughly, ‘you know what 
I mean all right. I was here first, wasn’t 1? Now 
what business have you to cut me out ?”” 

“My dear fellow,” I protested, “‘aren’t you 
talking nonsense?” 

At this he was furious. 

*T’ll show you whether I’m talking nonsense 
or not!” he cried. “She was mine, I tell you, 
and I know what you’ve been up to. You're a 
contemptible cur.” 

I began to get warm myself. But I managed to 
keep my temper. Besides, incredible as it may 
seem, and after all my experience, I really loved 
her. She was so sweet, so winsome, that night, 
indeed, I had been in heaven, and I felt that so 


much had been given to me, that I could afford 


to be magnanimous. 

“Let us discuss this matter calmly,” I said, 
‘My friend, be reasonable. Doubtless you were 
here first, and you assume that I had no right to 
intrude. That is true, in one sense. But you 
must remember that if you had the advantage in 
point of time, I had a perfect right to offset this 
by any other legitimate method I chose.” 

He sprang toward me. 

“You villain!” he exclaimed, “‘I’ll”—— He 
raised his hand. 

Nothing was more undesirable than to have a 
scene. I realized instantly that if the affair got 
to her ears her sympathy for him might be 
awakened. I was getting on too well to have any- 
thing like that happen—if I could avoid it. 

“Now, wait a moment,” I said. “Can’t you 
see I’m here just for a few days’ idleness? Why, 
I don’t even know who the young lady is. Good 
heavens! my friend, if I were so much bent on 
spoiling your chances, wouldn’t I naturally go 
about it in another way? Why, she may have a 
husband somewhere! How do I know but she is 
already engaged to another? She may be engaged 
to you. Don’t you see” —— 

“No,” he interrupted, “I see nothing but that 
you are an insolent puppy, and you’ve butted in 
where you’re not wanted. Now, sir, we must 
have this out. You’ll meet me to-morrow, you 
understand. There’s a place near the falls.” 

“What do you mean?” J asked, dumb- 
founded. 

“IT mean,” he replied, “‘that we’ll take a shot 

Tkis story continued on page 6097 








Club Cockt ails 








All the mixing experi- 
ence in the world can- 
not possibly produce 
at haphazard a drink 
as perfect in its exquis- 


ite flavor. CLUB 
COCKTAILS are 
measure-mixed—a 
master blend of choice 
old liquors aged in 
wood, of fine, full fra- 
grance, smooth and 
palatable — the most 
delightful appetizer 
imaginable. 


Seven kinds—Martini, gin base, and Manhat- 








\ 
‘ 
( 


tan, whiskey base, are the most popular. At 
all good dealers. 


—~._ 


CLUB COCKTAILS are a fitting preface 
to a Merry Christmas Dinner. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. @ 
Hartford. New York. London. 
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The ELMoRE agent is prepared to show you: 


carded as useless for other cars will operate the ELMORE. 
’ altogether. 
care at all. 


incident to valves, cams or springs. 





wheel. 





A car which will run for 2,000 miles on one set of ordinary six-inch dry cells. 
A car that will drain those cells to so low a point that cell, ordinarily dis- 


Acar in which all troubles due to batteries, timer or coils are cut out 
A car in which the ignition system ceases to be any occasion for thought or 
A car which has not a single valve and consequently none of the troubles 


A car equipped with continuous turning power, which means—no idle 
stroke—and an impulse from each cylinder with every turn of the fly- 






The Elmore Model Forty 
$2500.00 


The information which it con- 
tains is so remarkable—so very 
much out of the ordinary—that this ad- 
vertisement will have failed in its pur- 
pose if it does not impel you to consult with the 
nearest Elmore agent at once. 


A car in which repair cost is practically nil because it contains none of the 
deficiencies or complications in engine construction, ignition system, or 
usage of valves by which repairs are rendered necessary. 


A car that to the unbiased investigator puts the four-cycle theory of con- 
struction into a defensive attitude and has helped to hasten the wide- 
spread adoption of the six-cylinder idea—a vain effort to approach 
through increased cylinders, cost, and complications, the marvelous 
efficiency of the ELMORE continuous torque. 


A car that is doing so many almost unbelievable things in the hands of 
several thousand owners that our chief difficulty is to find plain English 
words which will convey to you an adequate idea of the wide gulf that 
separates it from the ordinary four-cycle car. 


Write for the Elmore literature—but see an Elmore agent. 


THE ELMORE MANUFACTURING CO. aM 


2904 Amanda Street, CLYDE, OHIO 























Lifes 
Calendar 
1908 





OW in its fourth year, LIFE’S CALENDAR has its fixed place in 
thousands of American homes. A calendar is a necessity, and when a 
thing of use is also a thing of beauty it serves a double purpose. LIFE’S 

CALENDAR is both useful and beautiful, which explains its continued and 
growing popularity. The 1908 issue is an improvement on its predecessors. 
The principal drawings are by W. Balfour Ker, R. M. Crosby, C. Clyde Squires, 
Henry Hutt, Bayard Jones and others of LIFE’S best artists. It consists of 
twelve special reproductions and a cover on heavy cardboard, 1534 x12% 
inches, held together with a silk cord and handsomely boxed. It has decorative 
remarques in color, making each page, as it is turned over, a fresh joy to the eye. 


Price $2.00 Each Postpaid 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street New York City 











; ENGLISH 
MIU[}) speED INDICATORS 


, 


ANISASS 





TYPE No. 8—One of our many handsome Dashboard Combination 
Fixtures for Automobiles. Price, complete, $150 

A ‘*SMITH’’ PERFECT SPEED INDICATOR with trip and season mileage re- 
corder. Note the long arc (8% inches) making the indication extremely sensitive and 
easy to read. Absolutely accurate at all speeds. The dial of each instrument is hand- 
marked under test, to compensate for possible variation in the individual springs. The 
driving cable revolves very slowly, eliminating breakage and wear. 

A “SMITH” EIGHT-DAY CLOCK especially designed to withstand vibration. 
A COMMUNICATOR (8 signals) especially designed for limousines. Pressure of 
one of the buttons inside the vehicle lights the corresponding lamp and rings a bell. 
Better than a speaking tube. 

Before buying several separate instruments, look through our catalogue of combination attach- 


ments (free on request). All our instruments are of the same high grade as our famous watches 
and clocks—hand-made, separately tested and guaranteed. Dealers wanted. 


Motor Watches in handsome cases for Christmas Gifts to the Motorist 
S. SMITH & SON, Ltd., (Dept. F.) 116 Broad Street, New York 
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METHODICAL CORDIALITY 


Dr. A. F. W. Ingram, the Bishop of London, sat at a dinner 
in Washington: 

“They say I overdo athletics, but I don’t, really. Exercise 
keeps me fit. I don’t overdo it any more than the parliamentary 
candidate, Juggins, overdid his cordiality. 

“Juggins was running for a slum district in Birmingham, and 
his cordiality among the slum voters excited a good deal of sur- 





prise. Two canvassers fell into talk about it. 

“*Tt’s a grand idea of Candidate Juggins,’ said the first. ‘In- 
stead of just shaking hands with a voter in the ordinary way, he 
rushes up and grabs the man’s two hands, shaking them long 
and warmly.’ 

“* But isn’t that rather overdoing it ?’ said the other canvasser. 

““*Overdoing it? No, indeed. It may look like overdoing it, 
but Juggins knows his way about. As long as he holds both the 
—Washington Star. 
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fellow’s hands, he knows his purse is safe. 


FUN FOR THE BOY 


The parents of a Baltimore lad, a pupil in one of the public 
schools, are fond of boasting that their hopeful has never missed 
a day’s attendance at school during a period of eleven years. 

On one occasion the proud father was asked to explain how 
this apparently impossible feat had been accomplished. ‘ Did 
he have the usual childish diseases—measles, whooping-cough, 
and so on?” the father was asked. 


“Oh, yes.” BENEATH HIS NOTICE 

“How, then, could he have always been at school ?” ee 

“ The fact is,” explained the father, “he always had ’em during “HALtoa, Bilkins! Who are you working for now?” 
the holidays.”—Harper’s Weekly. “Same people—a wife and five children.” —Tit-Bits. 








WISDOM OF EXPERIENCE 

“This,” said the village minister, as he entered his wife's sit- 
ting-room with an open letter in his hand, “‘is a call to Grass- 
ville, Kan. 1 understand it is a very nice place.” 

“What salary do they offer?” queried his practical better-half. 

“One thousand dollars a year, free rent and two donation 
parties—one in the spring and one in the fall,” replied the good 
man. “What do you think of it, my dear?” 

“T think,” answered his wife, “‘that you had better write and 
ask if they would be willing to make the salary $800 a year and 
cut out the donation parties.”—Chicago News. 


“Ir Looks as if these trusts,” said Mr. Sinclair, ‘will have to 
obey the law, or else their owners will find themselves as badly 
sold as the rich Bostonian who bought an estate in Scotland 
called Glen Accra. 

“The Bostonian bought this estate without having seen it. He 
believed that he could trust the man he bought it from. And last 
summer he went over to have a look at the place. 

“The drive from the nearest railway station to Glen Accra 
was a matter of twelve miles. The Bostonian hired a Highlander 
to drive him. 

‘“*As the cart jogged along, the Bostonian said: 

“*T suppose you know the country hereabouts pretty well, 
friend ?’ 

‘“** Aye, ilka foot o’ ’t,’ the Scot answered. 

““*And do you know Glen Accra?’ 

““* Ave, weel,’ was the reply. 

“What sort of a place is it?’ the American asked. 

“The Scot smiled grimly. 

‘** Aweel,’ he said, ‘if ye saw the de’il tethered on it, ye’d juist 
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say, “‘ Poor brute! New York Tribune. 


THE REAL VICTIMS 
KNICKER: Retrenchment is hard on the poor. 
Bocker: Yes; when you have to give up your auto the ones 
who suffer are the chauffeur’s friends —New York Sun. 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AcEnts. Brentano’s, 37 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris; 
British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges, 1, New Coventry Street, Leicester Square, W., London, 9 Rue 
Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after St. Georges, Paris; 1, Via Firenze, Milan; Mayence, Germany. 
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Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News Company, Breams Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 











HE first panel is a 

beautiful head—an ideal 

American girl’s head— 

painted by Miss Eggleston. 
Miss Eggleston’s home is in 
Brooklyn, and she has made a 
fine reputation in her own 
chosen field of art. The 
Eggleston picture is bordered 
with a dainty gold frame, the 
whole having the appearance 
of being mounted upon watered 
silk of a silvery sheen. It is very 
artistic and decorative. 

The second and third pan- 
els are reproductions of two 
paintings by the famous Rus- 
sian artist, Eisman Semenowsky. 
He has his studio in Paris, 
where he makes a specialty of 
figures and classical subjects. 
He has exhibited at the Paris 
Salon, the Royal Academy of 
London and other important 
exhibitions, and his pictures 
are popular with wealthy 
American art connoisseurs. 
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The figures painted for our res 
1908 Calendar are classical PANEL No. 8 ie 
without being severe, and they have a warmth of tone SORESA SEA RE 
and purity of technique that will make them highly , onprineatt eazsicunarae 
appreciated by those who admire advanced art. PANEL No. 1 


The third panel will prove especially interesting to all who have been in 
Italy. The background is that famous view of Amalfi that one gets from the 
Cappuccini Convent, said to be the loveliest view in all Italy. 





* % eo 
Is unique in shape and 
It consists of three large panels, each 8% x 17% inches, richly 
lithographed in twelve colors and gold, rarely beautiful fac-similes 
of three magnificent paintings. 


5 Wewill mail this splendid complete 3-part calendar, post-paid to any address, 
for 10 Wool Soap Wrappers, 1 metal cap from jar of Swift’s Beef Extract, 
or 10 cents in stamps or coin. 


¢ : Art Plates.—We also have the Semenowsky panels, with- 
v4 out advertising matter of any kind, mounted on dark 





bjects and 1 in artistic treatment. 





oom cardboard with wide margins, 
splendid pictures for holiday 

| gifts. The set of two will be sent 
| «= postpaid for 50 cents. 





Swift & Company 


Department 28, Stock Yards Station 


CHICAGO 





Swift’s Silver Leaf Lard 


3-, 5-, and 10-pound airtight pails 





Swift’s Premium Hams 
and Bacon 


Sweet, Tender, Fine Flavor. 
Appetizing 





ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 
SELI. SWIFT’S PRODUCTS 
































-LIFE: 


In Good Times or In Bad Times 
Life Insurance In The Prudential 
Is Always Certain and Secure. 

















TALL SEE ITN THE POLICY-|7'c Sp 






The Prudential Policy Te? THE A Magnificent Contract, 
Protects the Family, sila hey ey All Guaranteed. 









~~ STRENGTH OF 
Guards the Home, GIBRALTAR Nothing Like It Offered 





Before. 






Provides Ready Cash. 





OVER 25000 PEOPLE HAVE BOUGHT 


The New Low Cost Policy 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Endorsed by Business and Professional Men 
NORTH—SOUTH—EAST—WEST 


The Greatest Success in Life Insurance. Public Pleased—Agents Enthusiastic 


THIRTY MILLION DOLLARS 


of Ordinary Life Insurance Issued in the First Fifteen Weeks Shows the Popularity of the New 
Low Cost Policy. 






















Send your age nearest birthday for rates and full particulars. 
Address Dept. O. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, President Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 


DO YOU WANT TO MAKE MONEY? fetcy. write aiect to us trang” aaareas Dove-0 
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SELLIN’ A SHEEP 


P : | 
Two Highland farmers met on their way to church. ‘‘ Man,” | 
said Donald, “I wass wonderin’ what you will be askin’ for yon | 

| 


bit sheep over at your steadin’?” “ 
“Man,” replied Dougal, “I wass thinkin’ 1 wad be wantin’ 
fifty shullin’s for that sheep.” a 
“T will tak’ it at that,”’ said Donald; ‘‘ but, och, man, Dougal, y 
I am awful surprised at you doin’ business on the Sawbath.” C 
“Business!” exclaimed Dougal. ‘‘ Man, sellin’ a sheep like , 
that for fifty shullin’s is not business at all; it’s just charity !”— 7 
Scottish American. PP ‘ ‘ a 
Were't the last drop in the well, : 
fo to employ one of our detectives to watch your As | gasped upon the brink, ti 
husband ?”” oe oe 
Ere my fainting spirit fell at 


Ta.” 

“May I ask what has aroused your suspicion of him?” 

“He sent me a bunch of violets and a box of candy from town 
yesterday.”—Houston Post. 


’Tis to thee that I would drink.” ve 


**As You Like !t"’ Horse Radish 


Absolutely Pure and Clean. Never touched by human hands 


in its making. 10 cents a bottle east of Denver. ar 
m 
A QUEER NOTION SOLE PROPRIETORS Green ithel: ESTABLISHED th 
; . WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Senator Frank B. Brandegee and ex-Gov. Bulkeley were dis- Phila. aaa 5 ee AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 1793 
cussing with a Hartford editor a certain Connecticut candidate 
co 





for political honors. 
“He is sure to fail,’’ said Senator Brandegee. “‘He is begin- | — 

ning his campaign with the most compromising and absurd 

speeches. He reminds me of the man who wanted to be a trolley | 








He 
car conductor. | thi 
“This man looked hearty, polite and intelligent, and the mana- 
ger at the car barns seemed to think well of him. After a number | cre 

of questions the manager said: 
“*Well, what pay do you desire?’ 


ba 


“The applicant gave a loud laugh. Then he dug the manager FU +, TM ‘\ 

in the ribs and said: Ay) ’ 
“**Oh, never mind about the pay, boss. Just give me the job vy \\ the 
. : . tht ia | \ 

and I'll have a car of my own in a week or two.’”—Washington - | 


Star. 


grc 
des 


| 
al 
| | | is at his merriest, = 


As to Round the World travel— 
An exclusive atmosphere is assured guests of 
THE COLLVER TOURS COMPANY, 370 BOYISTON STREET, BOSTON 


jolliest best right a 
now in 


A rIcH and well-known citizen of an Eastern city boasts of an 
extraordinary collection of books wherein the authors have in- 


hot woe 


scribed their autographs. 

It is rumored that the envy and freee ently the skepticism of 
his friends have been aroused by the flattering inscriptions in 
question; and some cynics have even gone so far as to hint of a 
similarity in handwriting throughout the collection. 

The citizen recently purchased a rare edition of Montaigne’s 


Essays. One evening, at dinner, the costly volume was passed | - it’s 
from hand to hand, and for a time the owner lost sight of it. . . Why not take a trip out h 
When, however, it did finally come back to him, he was aston- 4 there this Winter? For as 
ished to find on the fly-leaf this inscription: : booklets on California you 
“To John Blank, from his old friend and classmate, Mike o : write ing 


Montaigne.”’—Har per’s Weekly. 


—h 

Tue Sourtn For Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, North < __Union Pacific ton 
Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. (()) 4 ing 

NE Nt Se. * SouthernPacific sf 





At A certain fair, in one of the side-shows the principal per- | 


| 

former was a knife-thrower, who made a specialty of throwing | “ 

knives all around a lady into a board at the back of the stage. | E. L. LOMAX, Gen. Pass. Agent ff 
‘ ; ; Omaha, Neb — 

The partner of this artiste was middle-aged, stout, and—well, | ’ ° . 

very plain, and when she came on the audience gasped. | vou 
They had not thought it possible for any one to be—well, so cart 

“ 


plain, and live through it. 
The man arranged her to the board. and at the critical moment 
threw the knife. 
It flew through the air and stuck quivering in the board. 
Voice from the back: 








“Great Scott! You've missed her.”—The News. out 
Tue Thaw trial will be produced in December. acco 
Words by Blackstone, music by Coke. It’s; 





Gowns by Redfern. “a 


Electrical effe y Je . Makes the best cocktail. A delightful 
Electrical effects by Jerome. i Makes the eet eoe ne, spirit and sods 4 of hi 
beverages. A tablespoonful in an ounce : 
of sherry or sweetened water after I 
meals affords relief f and aids digestion. 1 grew 


Double sextet of insanity experts and a strictly adequate cast. 
| mportant to see that it is Abbott’s. 


—Louisville Courier-Journal. 











If it’s a perfectly appointed card table it’s a ‘‘ Rad-Bridge”’ 
Score. 
































ateach other. Understand? And the best man 
wins.” 

“What,” I exclaimed, ‘‘you must be crazy 

“Nothing of the sort.” 

He pulled out what bore a suspicious resem- 
blance to a 38-caliber and brandished it over my 
head. 

“Six-thirty to-morrow morning!” he cried. 
“You can get the Inn clerk to be your second, 
and I’ll—I’ll—oh, T’ll get some one. Now 
you be there—you hear! I'll have the guns. I 
carry a case of ’em. You can’t escape me. If 
you try to get away from this place, I'll nail you, 
all right.” 

My blood was up. I could feel all that primi- 
tive chivalry handed down from my ancestors 
and hitherto unrecognized crying aloud for 
vengeance. 

“You needn’t be anxious! you confounded 
little fool,’ I said, “‘T’ll be on hand.” 

I led the way back to the Inn. I whispered the 
affair to the clerk. In half an hour it had been 
arranged. We were to meet at six-thirty the next 
morning, under the shadow of the cliff next to 
the falls. 

Ordinarily I am a good sleeper, but I must 
confess as I went up the creaky stairs to my room 
I felt no call to lose myself in gentle slumber. 
Here was a pretty howdy do! I had come up to 
this benighted place at the tail end of the season. 
I had discovered an extraordinarily beautiful 
creature with whom it was quite natural to fall 
in love, and just because of an awkward half- 
baked fellow I didn’t know, here I was with 
an affair on my hands. And as if this were not 
the twentieth century! 

At six o’clock I was downstairs. A small 
group of men was waiting in the office. My 
deadly rival, with a box in his hand containing 
the revolvers, led the way, accompanied by his 
second. I followed with mine. The village doctor 
and a new chap I didn’t know came after. 

We trailed along the path leading to the cliff. 

My second, the hotel clerk, grasped me by the 
arm, as he whispered, “Fall back a moment; I 
have something to say to you.” 

I fell back. 

“Don’t be alarmed,” he went on. ‘You see, 
it’s like this. That young chap was a little bit 
hasty last night. He lost his temper. Between 
you and me, he hasn’t slept a wink. This morn- 
ing about four o’clock he woke up the proprietor 
—his second—and intimated that he would like 
tomake a concession, but of course he wasn’t go- 
ing to back out—not quite that.” 

The clerk looked up at me anxiously. 

“It’s better,” he whispered, “to have the 
affair go right on—as a matter of honor. But 
would it make any difference to you if only blank 
cartridges were used ?” 

“Ha!” I thought to myself, “so that’s what 
the young man amounts to.” 

I turned haughtily to the clerk. My heart, which 
up to that time I had been vainly trying to keep 
out of my throat, suddenly went back of its own 
accord. I noticed my legs stiffening up also. 
It Samazing what a relief I felt. 


“Hum!” I said. “So the young man is tired 
of his bargain.” 


1»? 


I shook my head reluctantly. My courage 
grew in leaps and bounds. 


This story continued on page 608 
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( alifornia Limited 
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ment from start to finish. 


Takes you along the old Santa Fe Trail across the most 
picturesque part of the Rockies, to the Grand Canyon |[/] 


of Arizona, and thence to Sunny California. 


You ride on a superb train ‘‘ Santa Fe All the Way’’ from Chicago. One manage- 
The track is dustless. Block-signal protection. Meal 
service by Fred Harvey. The only train to Southern California, via any line, 
exclusively for first-class travel. 


Full description of the many luxuries of this train in a new Limited booklet, which, with Grand 
Canyon book, will be sent on request. Address W. J. Black, Passenger Traffic Manager, 
A. T.& S, F. Ry, System, 1118-N Railway Exchange, Chicago, Go] 
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Dards 





Forty-fourth St., and 
Madison Ave. 
114 West 72d St., N. Y. 








Choice 


Flowers 


Rare 
Plants 


Floral 


Decoration 


Prompt 
reliable 


service 





IF YOU ASKED FOR BREAD AND A 
STONE WERE OFFERED INSTEAD 
















wouldn’t you laugh and shake off 
the dust of that shop from your 
feet? What, then, do you think 


about any other substitute offered as 





























“JUST AS GOOD” OR “CHEAPER?” 
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The Trail Of The Mi 






The unwavering 
trail of the Hart- 
ford Midgley 
Tread Tire is a 
trail of safety, 
service and satis- 
faction. 

















<i It is almost crim- 
inal negligence to drive any automobile at any 
time of the year which is not equipped with 









Because with the Midgley Tread you can NEVER slip or skid on 
fs rainy, muddy, slippery roads, in snow or even on ice. Because 
f the Midgley Tread is made right IN Hartford Tires. You can 
never forget and leave it at home. It does not look ugly; can not 
break and fly off, or does not need constant repairs. Made by 


The Hartford Rubber Works Co. com” 


BRANCHES: NEW YORK, 88 Chambers St.and 57thSt. & Broadway; CHICAGO, 83 
Michigan Ave.; BOSTON, 404 Atlantic Ave, and 1020 Boylston St.; CLEVELAND, 1831 
Euclid Ave.; DETROIT, 256 Jefferson Ave.; DENVER, 1564 Broadway; PHILADEL- 
PHIA, 1425 Vine St.; BUFFALO, 725 Main St.; ATLANTA, GA., 55 Auburn Ave.; 
LOS ANGELES, 1505 South 
Main St.; SAN FRANCISCO, ° 
423-433 Golden Gate Ave. 




















Agencies: Pittsburg Rubber 
Co.,913-915 Liberty Ave., Pitts- 
burg; Gugler Electric Mfg. Co., 
Minneapolis; Geo. W. Perry & 
Co., St. Louis; Mercantile Lum- 
ber & Supply Co., Kansas City; 
F. P. Keenan Co., Portland 
(Ore.); Salt Lake Hardware Co., 
Salt Lake City; Compania Mex- 
icana De Vehiculos, City of 
Mexico. 






















MOTOR CAR CO., DETROIT 


For 190 the Silent Northern embodies the same strong, enduring construction 
au vv that has given it supremacy for five successive years, plus MORE 
POWER, dv: to large cylinders, larger valves and other refinements. 4 Five years’ 
experience inanufacturing this one type insures that perfection of detail necessary to 
give you reliability and low cost of maintenance. This car will prove to be for you, as 
it has been for others, a genuine money-saver—and give you every pleasure and 
comfort possible to get from any car 
regardless of price. Investigate—find 
out for yourself. Send for Catalog. 
















The Silent 
Northern 


24.2 H.P. 


CA, LA. 
M., rating) 


$1600 


Top extra 
F. O. B. fac- 
tory including 
full lamp and 
tool equipment. 




















Member Association of 
Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 












| “T’d set my heart on this,” I cried, looking at 
my second fiercely. ‘It’s a terrible disappoint- 
ment. Still” —— 
| “Be generous,” whispered the clerk. 

“T will!” I exclaimed. “‘Only—nothing of this 
| to the others! My honor!” 

“Never!” he exclaimed. ‘‘We are all swom 
to secrecy!” 

By this time we had arrived at the rendezvous. 

My hated rival opened his bag of pistols. I 
was given the choice. Paces were marked off, 
We stood at thirty of them, back to back. 

“Gentlemen,” said the doctor, “are you 
ready? Then fire!” 

We turned simultaneously and piunked away 
at each other. 

Not strange to say, neither fell. The smoke 
lifted on an undesecrated battlefield. 

“Gentlemen,” asked the doctor, “are you 
satisfied ?”’ 

We both agreed we were. 

“Then,” said the proprietor, cheerfully, as he 
opened up his bag, “‘let’s all have a drink.” 


’ 


* * * 


I slept most of that day and all of that night, 
| making up for lost time. The next morning as I 
came down to breakfast I saw the ’bus for the 
train standing at the door. And she—the one I 
loved—the one I had fought for—dressed in 
traveling costume, stood in the doorway. 
When she saw me she came forward, holding 
in her hands a town paper. 
| “Twas so afraid you wouldn’t be down to see 
us off,” she said, ‘‘and I want to thank you— 
you were so good. See!’’ She held up the paper. 
| I hastily read the headline 








“DESPERATE DUEL FOR HAND OF 
| FAMOUS ACTRESS 
FOUGHT IN MOUNTAIN GLEN” 


“It’s simply everything to me,” she went on. 
“What do you mean?” I exclaimed, as the 
| young chap, his face wreathed in smiles, saun- 
tered up and joined us. 

“I’m her manager,” he explained. ‘‘We open 
next week at the Savoy. Great thing you did for 
us, old man! Such an original story to get into 
the papers! Why, it’s worth thousands. Come 
down for the opening night and I’ll give you a 
box.” 








Changing Times 


“ ERE’S a Wall Street man out in front,” an- 
nounced the shop boy. 
“You wait on him,” said the jeweler. “I’m busy 


er 


with this farmer gentleman. That Wall Street fell : 


doesn’t want anything more than a collar-button, 
judge.” —Washington Herald. 
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“cee! BUT IT MUS’ BE NICE T’ GIT WHISKERS AN’ 
NOT HAVE T’ WASH YER FACE.” 


He Knew 


HERE is a well-known Federal official at Wash- 

ington whose family stoutly maintain that he is 
absolutely color-blind, a contention as stoutly re- 
futed by the official himself. 

On one occasion at table his wife remarked a new 
tie her husband was wearing. “I’ll wager you don’t 
know what color the tie is,” she teasingly suggested. 

“Tt’s blue,” said the husband. 

“Right! But how on earth did you know?” 

“Well,” said the husband, with the same assur- 
ance, ‘when I bought it yesterday I told the clerk 
that if he didn’t give me blue, I’d throw him out of 
the window.’ —Harper’s Weekly. 


“Bulls” Made by Geniuses 


RAMATISTS, historians, fiction writers, poets, 
painters and sculptors frequently make amu- 
sing “bulls” and anachronisms. 

For instance, it has been frequently pointed out 
that in the fifth act of “‘ Othello” Shakespeare makes 
Desdemona speak three times despite the fact that 
she has been effectually smothered. It naturally 
occurs to any one that had she been able to recover 
sufficiently to talk she certainly would not have died 
—and it seems quite careless on the part of William 
that he made this slip-up. It is consoling, also, to 
those of us nowadays who get facts upside down. 

DeFoe also is guilty of a break in “Robinson 
Crusoe.” He tells us that his hero, to swim with 
greater facility, stripped himself of his clothing, but 
he adds that he put a number of biscuits into his 
pockets. 

Historians are usually considered almost infallible 
human beings, but they get their notes twisted once 
in a while. Durivage’s “Cyclopedia of History” 
makes Queen Anne, the last of the Stuart rulers of 
England, ascend the throne three years before the 
death of her predecessor, William III. 

Still the same authority makes Edward III of 
England the arbiter of the claims of the rivals, Bruce 
and Baliol, to the crown of Scotland, instead of his 
grandfather, Edward I. 

The illustrations of an old Bible that was much 
used before the Civil War were noticeably ludicrous 
because of the number of their inaccuracies and the 
extremity of them. One of them was a scene depict- 
ing “Jacob’s Dream.” Jacob, a squat, Dutchy fel- 
low, evidently suffering much from the heat of the 
Weather, was reclining against the trunk of a tree, 
asleep, clad in a blouse buckled very tightly about 
him with a belt, his legs encased in Wellington boots, 
on the heel of one of which was a spur. His horse 
was hitched near by, equipped with modern saddle 
and other accoutrements. Up and down the ladder 
angels were having a good time, arrayed in the long 
flowing, fashionable polonaise and wearing the 
broad picture hat. It was fine.—Philadelphia Press. 





Ge POPE-HARTFORD #1908 


















HANGES in design and construction of the Pope-Hartford for 1908 
are not of a revolutionary character. 


The 1907 Pope-Hartford was right. It made hill-climbing, touring, track 
and reliability history. 


The 1907 Model L is admittedly and unquestionably the speediest, most 
powerful, most popular and highly endorsed car in its class of the year. 


Model M, its successor, has been put to every conceivable road, hill- 
climbing, speed and reliability test. 


Some New Features for 1908 are as follows: 


Selective change speed gear. Gears of Chrome The brakes, both internal and external, have been 
Nickel Steel. Road wheels, 34x 3% and 34x4re- increased in surface, width and diameter. An im- 
spectively. Wheel base, 112 inches. portant detailed improvement of rear-braking con- 
struction is the taking of the driving and braking 


a si L 
New carburetor, giving all the flexibility of the mu torque by the same member of the hub construction. 


tiple jet vaporizer. Quietness of operation of all gears. ; 
Radiator is now located directly over front axle. The steering column has been given a larger rake 


The clutch same as Model L, excepting cork in- and a much larger hand wheel is supplied. 
serts to the number of 34 have been added. Rear The 1908 body has convex lines, is decidedly more 


axle is now of the clutch drive type, rather than the ‘OMY. Front springs are 2 x 38 and the rear 2 x 52. 
semi-floating variety as used in the 1907 car. Aluminum guards with patent leather aprons. 


Ask us to do any “stunt” you want; ask us to go where any car will go, 
irrespective of make, price, horse-power or number of cylinders. 


THE POPE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Members A. L. A. M. HARTFORD, CONN. 


POPE BIGYGLES "2° 






























































WHY NOT PRESERVE YOUR COPIES OF 


-LIFE- 


In Good Condition? 


If, when you have finished with the week's issue, it is placed on file in one of our binders, it is always 
convenient for reference and the volume becomes an unfailing source of pleasure and amusement. 

The Binder is an ingenious arrangement, substantially made, bound in either black or garnet cloth, with 
cover design in gilt. Sent to any address on receipt of one dollar by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West Thirty-first Street, New York City 



















Strong’s Arnica 
Tooth Soap 


antiseptic, preserves while it beautifies—sweet- 
ens the breath — hardens the gums — whitens 
the teeth—A leading dentifrice for a 
THIRD OF A CENTURY 

The metal package is most convenient for 
travel or the home. No liquid or powder to 
spill or waste. 25c—at All Druggists. 
(Sent postpaid if yours hasn’t it.) 
Strong's Arnica Jelly 
Ideal for sunburn, keeps the skin soft and 
smooth; nothing better for chaps, pimples, 
burns, bruises and all eruptions. he cole 
lapsible metal tube is convenient and un- 
breakable. If your dealer hasn't it, send 
tous. Sent postpaid for 26 Cents. 





















































Guaranteed under , 
the Food and Drugs 
Act, June 30, 1906; 
Serial No. 1612. 


Cc. H. STRONG 
& CO. 
CHICAGO, U.S.A. 
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Ask any conscientious dealer 
what are standard woolens. 
He will answer “Jaeger.” 
Ask any leading physician 
what is the best health under- 
wear. He will answer “Jaeger.” 
Can you afford to disregard 
such endorsement? 






















Write for samples and booklet 
of particulars. 






First in popu- 
larity because 
first in quality. 











Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston St, 
Phila.: 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 

Agents iu all Principal Cities 










Sole Agents 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 


















































Water Spreading Fire 


N AMUSING instance of ignorance of the prop- 
erties of carbide of calcium occurred recently 
on a quay at Algiers. Five tons of carbide had been 
placed near a quantity of inflammable material, 
which suddenly caught fire. The firemen, instead 
of removing the boxes of carbide with hooks, 
smashed them, and then turned water upon the con- 
tents, The result was a great development of acety- 
lene gas and a destructive fire, which might have been 
prevented by a little practical knowledge of chem- 
istry.— Youth’s Companion. 


RITING to a London paper, a medical man 

tells this story: “A remarkable incident 
happened recently at a London dental hospital. A 
young woman went there to have five teeth extracted. 
The anesthetic decided upon by the dental surgeon 
was ethyl chloride, and this was administered by 








the usual form of apparatus. An india rubber cap 
is placed over the patient’s mouth and nostrils, and 
connected with it is a bag into which a sealed 
capsule of ethyl chloride is introduced. By the 
turning of a screw from the outside the capsule is 
broken and the anesthetic liberated. The screw 
was turned, the patient went off gradually into the 
usual condition of insensibility, five teeth were ex- 
tracted, and the patient awakened without feeling 
any part of the operation. The whole case appeared 
perfectly normal. Only when the young woman 
had left the room and the apparatus was being made 
ready for another patient, was it discovered that the 
EUWER. capsule of ethyl chloride had by some mischance 
not been broken at all. The whole condition of 
insensibility had been brought about by the self- 
hypnotism of the patient. The idea that an 


‘““THE NEXT TIME I GO TO SWALLOW anesthetic was being administered was so strong in 
A HAIRPIN, LL TAKE A LITTLE PEPSIN her mind that she had passed into insensibility 
TO AID THE DIGESTION.” entirely by hypnotic suggestion.” 























The Teddyssey 





The 

















OTHO CUSHING 





Drawings and Text by 


The Rooseveltian Saga in Homeric Form 


The Severely Classic Style of the Drawings 
and their Heroic Narrative Form will recom- 
mend them to Students of the Past and 
Present. 


Bound in Boards with Illustrated Cover 
Thirty-two Large Pages 





$1.00 Postpaid 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street, New York 
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A Stock Exchange Poet of 1873 
O THE EDITOR OF THE SUN: 


Sir—Now that the clouds have rolled or are 


rolling by, this reminiscence of another stringent 

time may interest some of your readers. It was 

posted on the New York Stock Exchange October 4, 

1873. 3. 
New York, October 13. 


CHARGE OF THE “LONC 


” 


BRIGADE 
One per cent., five per cent., 
Ten per cent. downward, 

Into the Stock Exchange 

Rushed the six hundred. 

No time to reason why, 

No time to make reply, 

Sell! Sell! the only cry! 

Into the Stock Exchange 

Rushed the six hundred. 


Brokers to right of them, 
Brokers to left of them, 
Brokers in front of them 
Bellowed and thundered. 
Bulls could not stem the tide, 
Bears could not run nor hide, 
Few laughed, -but many cried! 
Into the Stock Exchange 
Rushed the six hundred. 


Oh, what a sight was there! 
Arms lifted high in air, 
Tearing each other’s hair— 
Outsiders wondered! 
Nothing would do but sell— 
Lower the market fell. 

“Who can this tempest quell ?”’ 
Half of them thundered. 
Out of the Stock Exchange 
Rushed the six hundred. 


“Shut up the doors!” the cry— 
“Stop not to reason why! 
Banks will not certify ; 
Some one has blundered! 
Ruined those who planned the raid, 
Ruined those whom fortune made, 
Ruined henceforth our trade! 
All have been plundered! 
Save us from want and care!” 
Cried the six hundred. 


Closed were the doors that day, 
Closed on that fearful fray, 
Closed on that Saturday 

When some one blundered. 
May it this lesson teach: 

“Go not beyond your reach!” 
When all this motto preach 
Friends are not sundered. 

Back to the Stock Exchange 
Come ye six hundred! 
—John D. Wilson, in the New York Sun. 


Due and Legal Form 


“QINCE it is all over between us, Miss Berken- 

head,” said the young man, pale but calm, “I 
am compelled to ask for the return of the numerous 
and costly presents I have given you from time to 
time during the last six months, under the mistaken 
idea that I was your accepted lover and you were 
Iny affianced wife.” 

“No, Henry,” she answered, “you can’t claim 
them now. All you can do is to give me the necessary 
Sixty days’ notice. By that time—er—perhaps con- 
fidence will be restored.” —Chicago Tribune. 





“| CAN'T understand,” said the doctor, after the 

operation had been performed and the patient 
had been prepared for burial, “how your husband 
= able to live, with such an affliction as he had.” 
Well, you see,” replied the sorrowing widow, “it 
Was years and years before we could persuade him 


to : ° 
go on th 2 rd t 1 Pas } a 
ae € operating table.”—Chicago Record 























The International Fury, Paris, 1900 


Twenty-one of the W orld’s 
Most Critical Music Masters 


including seven piano-forte manufacturers PARIS 1900 \y 


awarded the Grand Prix at Paris 1900 to the Baldwin Piano 


With the eyes of the musical world centered on this supreme test and 
alongside such time-honored products as the Bechstein, the Bluthner, the 
Becker and the Erard—famous instruments of the Old World—the 
Baldwin triumphantly vindicated its claim to recognition as the modern : 
standard of piano excellence. « 








No greater tribute was ever paid to artistic merit and true musical qual- 
ity. The Baldwin is the only American piano ever awarded a Grand Prix. 








Speaking of the exacting conditions which surrounded this great victory for 
the Baldwin, the ‘‘ Musical Courier” of Sept. 22, 1900, says: 


**It should never be forgotten that no such tests were ever made before . 
and that certain precedents and traditional methods connected with the - 
International Exposition Awards operated against a new piano, which had : 
never been in competition with the great makes of the Old World.” 














Baldwin Pianas may be seen at any of the following salesrooms & 
40 Huntington Ave. 267 Wabash Ave, D Bald . & } 1013 Olive St. 2512 Sacramento St. Ps aa 
BOSTON CHICAGO ° ° win O. st. Louis SAN FRANCISCO 
914 Walnut St. 529 Fourth Ave. g 
SE ah Se 142 W. Fourth Street KANSAS CITY —_ LOUISVILLE <4 
a 1 : : 640 Wabash Ave. 18 N. Pennsylvania St. oe 
Cincinnati TERRE HAUTE INDIANAPOLIS “ql 
1626 California St. New Auditorium Bldg. 3 
DENVER LOS ANGELES ; 
H. A. Weymann &Son_ W. F. Kunkel & Co, : “| 
1010 Chestnut St. 119 N. Liberty St. =i 


PHILADELPHIA BALTIMORE 


And leading piano houses in 
necrly all cities 























|| Daintytrial-sizecanandbookletsenton recetpto/ 5c(stampsorcoin) 


|| McKesson & Robbins, Dept. H, 91 Fulton St., N. Y, || 











IT DOESN'T PAY TO ADVER- 
TISE COUNTERFEIT GOODS 








because if the truth were told about 
them no one would buy them. The 
honest manufacturer is willing to 
stake his reputation and fortune in 
marketing his goods. He could not 
afford to advertise anything but good 


The OXYGEN Tooth Powder 


The Oxygen does all and more of the work 
usually left to a vigorous action of the tooth brush. : - 
Try it and see how white your teeth get. goods. You don't care for substitutes 


Calox is sold by all druggists, 25c. and — won't be deceived if you 


GET WHAT YOU ASK FOR 
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Only 10 Cents a Jar 


for the absolutely purest, cleanest and most de- 
licious horse radish. More good horse radish in 
this sealed glass bottle, more rea! flavor, more 
healthjulness, than in the “bulk” kind which ped- 
dlers and hucksters sell for the same money, 


“As You Like It” Horse Radish 


is the quintessence of cleanliness and purity. 

Our way of growing it on our own farms, grating and bottling 
it without its being touched by human hands, makes itthe kind 
you can really relish, because of all these painstaking processes. 


Send today for our very interesting booklet, ** The World's 
Best Relish,"’ which also tells ene things about the 


healthful and medicinal features of horse radish as a stomach 
tonic—a digestant and appetizer. 
For sale by all grocers and butchers east of Denver, 10 cents. 


U. S. HORSE RADISH CO.., Sagi 

















‘AMan is known 
rite CANDY he sends 












Sold atour Stores &. by 
Sales Agents Everywhere. 


THERE CAN BE NO MORE WELCOME 
GIFT FOR OLD and YOUNG. 


FLEXIBLE FLYER 


The Sled that Steers 


With 1907-8 Improvements. The swiftest, 
safest, strongest sled ever invented. The 
fastest sled for boys. The only sled girls 
can properly control. Steering without 
dragging the feet lets it go full speed— 
saves its cost in shoes the first season— 
kd tae wet feet, colds and doctor’s bills. 

fade of seco..d growth white ash and steel 
—built to last. 





MODEL SLED FREE. 

Write for cardboard model showing just how it works; sent Sree 
with colored Christmas booklet, and prices. 

Philadelphia, Pa. 


S. L. ALLEN @ C0O., Box 1102X 
Gees «=Patentees and Manufacturers. 





















The New West 


Oh, have ycu seen, my traveled friend, 
The expurgated West, 

Where men no longer tote their guns 
Attention to arrest; 

Where little Willie Tenderfoot 
No longer gets a shock, 

But where they gather round the boy 
And sell him mining stock? 


Gone are the glories of the land 
Where once the cowboy ranged, 

That chap is now a hired man, 
For, lo! the times have changed! 

No longer hardship stalks abroad, 
For if the grub is shy 

They call the store by telephone 
And get a new supply. 


The wild and woolly mining camp 
Most of its wool has shed; 

The bold, bad men who used to roam 
The streets have gone to bed; 

They do not now shoot up the town— 
That wouldn’t be polite; 

Besides, it doesn’t seem the way 
To treat electric light. 


A new and milder race of men 
Now monkey with the game, 
And when they get their dress-suits on 
The scene is trite and tame. 
You note them in the swallowtail, 
Tall hat and fancy vest, 
And looking all around you see 
The passing of the West. 
—Nashville American. 





HESE questions are from a London arithmetic 
of the year 1785: 

A man overtaking a maid driving a flock of geese 
said to her: “How do you do, sweetheart? Where 
are you going with these thirty geese?”’ “No, sir,” 
said she, “I have not thirty; but if I had as many 
more, half as many more, and five geese besides, I 
should have thirty.” 

A, B and C, playing at hazard together, the 
money staked was 196 guineas; but, disagreeing, 
each seized as many as he could. A got a certain 
number, B as many as A and sixteen more, and C 
the sixth part of both their sums. How much had 
each? 

A gentleman going into a garden meets with some 
ladies, and says to them: “Good morning to you 
ten fair maids.” “Sir, you mistake,” answered one 
of them. ‘We are not ten, but if we were twice as 
many more as we are, we should be as many above 
ten as we are now under.”” How many were there? 

A man bought a horse, and by agreement was to 
give a farthing for the first nail, three for the second, 
etc. There were four shoes, and in each shoe eight 
nails. What was the price of the horse ? 

Answer: £9,651,114,681,693 13s. 4d.—Rochester 
Herald. 

ISE: He says he has perfected plans that will 
enable him to build low-priced motor-cars, 
placing the machines within the reach of all. 

BrowneE: My! that means a great business un- 
dertaking. 

“H’m! It also means a great undertaking busi- 
ness.” —Catholic Standard and Times. 

Fixed 
URING the recent stay in camp of the National 
Guard of the District of Columbia, one of the 
captains called a sergeant one day, saying: 

“Sergeant, note down Private Mooney—one day 
on bread and water for slovenly turn-out on parade.” 

“Beg pardon, captain,’”’ responded the sergeant, 
“but that won’t make any difference to Mooney. 
He’s a vegetarian.” 

“Then,” said the captain, “give him one day on 
meat and soup.”—Harper’s Weekly. 
































Wide roomy 
berths on the 


GOLDEN STATE 
LIMITED 


make night-time vie 
with day-time in 
comfort for the trav- ' 
eller all the way to = 


CALIFORNIA 


@ There is not a tedious hour on this famous 
** home-club-on-wheels.’? @ Everything is 
planned to make your trip something to re- 
member. 
@ Reading and smoking rooms, mission dining car, bar- 
ber, buffet, observation parlor, electrie lights, and the new 
Garland ventilator --- all combine to make the trip a fit- 
ting prelude to the pleasures of sunny California. 
Leaves Chicago and St. Louis daily over the 
El Paso short line, route of lowest altitudes. 
@ Write for illustrated booklets 
describing the Golden State and 
the trip on the Golden State Limited. 
Reserve accomodations early. 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, 
Passenger Traffic Mgr., Chicago. 





























“Cyco” Bearing Carpet Sweeper 
The perplexing question of the year is 
what to buy at a moderate cost as a Christ- 
mas gift that will combine all the elements of 
nicety, practicability and appropriateness. There 
is practically no gift at the same cost that will 
please wife, mother, sister or friend as much as 
a latest improved Bissel! ‘“*Cyco” Bearing 
Sweeper. It is finished as elegantly as a 
piano, in a variety of rich figured woods. 
The metal parts inthe best patterns are all _ 
nickled. Everything about the machine indi 
cates value double its actual cost to the pur- 
chaser. Thousands of Bissell Sweepers are 
4 given every year as Christmas gifts, and the 
demand for this purpose is growing enor 
mously. A Bissell Sweeper will be a 
constant reminder of the giver for ten 
years or more. Reduces the labor of 
sweeping 05 per cent., cleans carpets and 
rugs as no corn broom can, raises no dust, 
and will outlast fifty corn brooms. Sold by 
all first-class dealers. Prices, $2.50 to $6.50. 


SPECIAL HOLIDAY OFFER 

Buy a Bissell between now and Jan- 
> uary Ist, 1908, from your dealer, send 
us the purchase slip, and receive FREE ¢ 
a good quality Morocco leather card a 
case without an rinting on it. 6 
Something any ly or gentle- 
man woul ‘ 
appreciate. 









































Bissell Carpet 
Sweeper Co. 
Dept. 132 
Grand Rapids, Mich, 
( Largest and Only Exclu- 
sive © Sweeper Makers 
in the World ) 
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My Friend 


RUE and trustful, never doubting, 
Is my young and handsome friend; 
Always jolly, 
Full of fun, 
Bright eyes gleaming 
Like the sun— 
Never see him blue or pouting 
From the day’s break to its end. 


Whether I am “flush” or “‘ busted” 
Makes no difference to him! 
‘“*Let’s be gay, sir,”’ 
He would say, sir— 
“Won't have any 
Other way, sir!” 
Oh, he’s never cross and crusted— 
Light of heart and full of vim! 


Often we go out together 
For a ramble far and wide— 
Catch the breezes 
Fresh and strong 
Down the mountain 
Swept along— 
For we never mind the weather 
When we two are side by side. 


But my friend is sometimes quiet, 
And I’ve caught his clear brown eye 
Gazing at me, 
Mute, appealing— 
Telling something 
Yet concealing. 
Yes, he’d like to talk! Well, try it— 
“Bow, wow, wow,” and that’s his cry! 


The above poem is a picture in words of a dog, 
named “ Bob Taylor” after the present United 
States Senator of Tennessee, and belonging to Lon 
A. Warner, managing editor of the Chattanooga 
(Tennessee) Tradesman.—Our Dumb Animals. 


Every-Day Philanthrophy 


SAD and seedy individual found his way into a 

Baltimore office building, gained admission to 

the offices of one of the city’s best-known legal firms, 

and, at last, somehow penetrated to the sanctum of 
the senior partner. 

“Well,” asked the lawyer, “what do you want?” 

The visitor was nothing if not frank. 

“A dollar bill,” he said; “although,” he added, 
“if you don’t happen to have the bill, silver will do.” 

The man’s unusual manner caught the lawyer’s 
curiosity. 

“There you are,” he said, handing out the money. 
“And now I should like to have you tell me how 
you came to fall so low in the world.” 

The visitor sighed. 

“All my youth,” he explained, “I had counted on 
inheriting something from my uncle, but, when he 
died, he left all he had to an orphan asylum.” 

“A philanthropist,”” commented the lawyer. 
“What did his estate consist of ?” 

“Ten children,” said the visitor—and vanished.— 
Saturday Evening Post. 


Have at Them 


F ALL the trusts which thrive in the United 

States, none equals the theatre trust for rapacity 
and contemptuous disregard of public rights. It 
strangles art with the same facility with which it 
robs the people. It sits enthroned in New York and 
determines what the people of Texas may see and 
how much they must pay, and it attempts to strangle 
artists who do not yield allegiance to it. 

It is difficult to write of these pirates in parlia- 
mentary language, but some of these days militant 
authority will get them by the nape of the neck and 
boot them into the limbo of ignominy, where they 
may no longer offend the public’s sense of justice 
and decency.—Houston Post. 














“The Queen 
of Music Makers | 


There is a place for a Regina- 


phone in every home. 


The Regina Music Box has always 
been such a wonderful music box 
that it has been known everywhere 
as ‘‘the Queen of Music Makers.”’ 

While the music box has always 
been good, the phonograph has 
become popular. Many people buy 
a Regina Music Box for one kind 
of music, and a talking machine for 
another. This is a mistake, because 
you can get in the Reginaphone all 
of the good qualities of the Regina 





Music Box plus all of the good qualities of all talking 
machines and some special good qualities that none 
have. The Reginaphone is run by the Regina Music 
Box motor, which runs longer, more evenly and is 
stronger than the motors put in ordinary talking ma- 
chines. Then it looks better, is a finer piece of cabinet 
work, and finally, you always have the Regina Music 
Box, which many like better than the phonograph. 


If you are looking for a royal holiday gift, 
buy “The Queen of Music Makers.” The 
pleasure it gives never grows stale. It will 
delight not for a day or a year but for 
always. 

You can hear the Reginaphone in any Re- 
gina store. If there is no Regina store near 
you, write to us and we will tell you where 
to go, and send you a complete book de- 
scribing it. The Reginaphone is a music 
box and a talking machine at only a frac- 
tion above the cost of the music box alone. 





Makers of Regina Music Boxes, Reginaphones, 
Regina Player Pianos, Regina Chime Clocks 


Rahway, N. J. 


New York Office: Broadway and Seventeenth Street 


Chicago Office: 259 Wabash Avenue. 
































The Comedy of Life 


A handsome volume of LIFE’S Best Pictures, reprinted on Heavy 
Coated Paper and Bound in Cloth with Special 


Cover Design by Blashfield 


Bound in Green Linen with Cover Design in White 


by A. D. Blashfield 


Price $2.00 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 
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No. 256 


$1.50 


DELIVERED 


Felt Romeos 


FOR WOMEN 


Made of fine,pure ‘‘ Comfy Felt” richly fur bound. Soles 
ofnoiseless beltingleather. Colors: Black,Red, Brown, 
Drab, Dark Green, Navy Blue, Gray,Wine and Purple. 








Send for Catalogue No. 32 showing many new styles. 


Daniel Green Felt Shoe Co. 


L American Felt Building 

















114-116 East 13th Street, New York 
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WINCH EST Ef 


SHOTGUNS AND 
SHOTGUN SHELLS 


make a satisfactory and. result-giv- 
ing combination for field, fowl or 
trap shooting. Winchester Repeat- 
ing Shotguns shoot strongly, work 
surely and wear well. Quality and 
finish considered, their price is low. 
Winchester Shotgun Shells are 
carefully and uniformly loaded,which 
insures good penetration and an 
even spread of shot. “© “© ‘“< 


Try this Winchester combination 
once and you will use it always. 














WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO, 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 














The first Derby made in America was a 


C. & K. 
Hats for Men 


NAPP-FELT 


hats are pleas- 
‘nt ant Christmas 
y! presents—to 
YJ give or to receive. 

They wear long 
and well. 


Knapp-Felt DeLuxe hats are 
Six Dollars—Knapp-Felt hats 


are Four Dollars, everywhere. 





Write for “The Hatman” 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP CoO. 
BROADWAY. AT THIRTEENTH ST... NEW YORK 





&| TYPEWRITER a9 nl 

A ficent CHRISTMAS GIFT for Shy, 
an oe ig Old and Young. x 

A warranted, high-grade typewriter 

that does every class of work. Takes 

9% inch paper. 












Write 


Three Models: $25.00, $30.00, $50.00 pm F 


AGENTS WANTED 
Postal Typewriter Co., Dept. 81, Norwalk, Conn. 








3:30 P.M. LEAVE NEW YORK; 8:30 NEXT MORNING REACH CHICAGO 
@& NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 
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TAX BONDS 


Investments whose payment is secured by 
taxation. 

Banks, Insurance Companies and individuals 
in 24 States buy of us. Interest is their aim— 
not speculation. 

Taxes are paid, hence Tax Bonds are safe. 
Market conditions do not affect municipally 
issued indebtedness. Corporate management 
or business prosperity are not elements to be 
considered. We buy carefully selected secu- 
rities in the 


Great Central West 


School Bonds netting 5 to 6%, and other 

equally desirable municipally issued bonds 

in amounts of $100—$250—$500 and $1,000. 
We recommend our 


$500 Monona Co., Ia., 
6% (Drain) Bonds 


Send for information. Our booklet D tells 
the story of Tax Bonds. 

Buy now—it is the opportune time. Send 
your name for our mailing list. 


WILLIAM R. COMPTON COMPANY 
23 Wardell Bldg. Macon, Mo. 


Tobey Handmade 


is submitted as the most elegant fur- 
niture procurable in America today. 


Made 
woods, chiefly St. Jago mahogany and 
Circassian walnut, in several hundred 
patterns, and to order in special designs. 





Every piece of Tobey Hand- 
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Furniture 


of beautifully grained, solid 





If you have need for furniture of a higher order than the 
conventional factory-made, we will be pleased to receive 
the details of your requirements. With our reply we will 
send our booklet, ‘‘About Tobey Handmade Furniture.’’ 


The Tobey Furniture Company 


CHICAGO NEW YORK 
Il West Thirty-Second Street 


























Might Be New York 


RST COUNTRY COUNCILOR: Here’s a 
fine-looking street. 

SEcoND Ditto: You’re right there. What’s best 
to be done with it ? 

“Let’s have it dug up for a sewer.” 

“But wouldn’t it be proper to pave it first?” 

“Of course; I supposed you understood that. 
Then, after it is paved and a sewer put in, we’ll have 
it repaved.” 

“All in readiness to be dug up again for the gas- 
pipe? I see you understand the principles of munici- 
pal economy. And after we have had it repaved 
for the second time, then what ?” 

“Well, then it will bein order for widening. There’s 
nothing I admire so much as system in the care and 
improvement of our roadways.”—London Tatler. 





“Say, BILL—HOW DO I LOOK IN A DERBY?” 


HE Archbishop of Canterbury is a skilful 

chess player. Once when on a visit to India he 
stayed with an official in charge of the laying of a 
i new railway line, and in the daytime he made long 
tours with his host over the route. On these occa- 
sions the two constantly played chess without either 
board or men. All the moves were made verbally. 
They never forgot a move or a point of the game, 
and each could tell at any moment what was the 
exact position of the imaginary men on the imaginary 
board.—Bellman. 


UNICE says she is the unluckiest girl in the 
world.” 
““What’s the matter now?” 
“She was just about to marry a traveling man 
when he was admitted to the firm, and now he will 
be at home all the time.” —New York Globe. 

















Going Away 
This inter? 


We include pretty nearly 
every place of attraction 


THE MIDWINTER 
GATEWAY 


to the land where it’s 


SUMMER ALL WINTER 


in one or more of our 
select parties (California, 
Mexico, Florida, West 
Indies,Europe,Orient, etc.). 
Travel with party or not, 
as you please. We shall 
be glad to send booklets. 


Railroad and Steamship 
Tickets Everywhere 


Raymond @ Whitcomb Co. 


New York: 25 Union Square Philadelphia: 1005 Chestnut St. 


Boston: 206 W ashington St. Pittsburg: 522 Smithfield St. 
Chicago: 133 E, Jackson Boulevard, and Other Large Cities 














Passing through a country of balmy climatic conditions, with continual scenic surprises and places 
of interest to the tourist at every point, all the way from New Orleans to the Pacific coast,—travel- 
ing on trains of superior equipment—sleepers, diners, chair, library, buffet, observation cars, with 
clean motive power,—oil-burning locomotives, allowing car windows to be open the entire trip, the 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC SUNSET ROUTE 


offers you the natural midwinter route to 


CALIFORNIA 


and all points in 


LOUISIANA, TEXAS, MEXICO, ARIZONA 


Connections from New York by steamer or rail. 


F. E. BATTURS, G. P. A., 
Magazine Street, 
New Orleans. 


L. H. NUTTING, G. E.P A., 
349 Broadway, 
New York. 
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in the best vineyards of France. 


modern cellars. 





Every drop is delicious of this famous old wine, 
It has got all the vigor and vim of the vine; 
No wines of French vineyards such virtues contain; 
It’s the joy of best judges—Great Western Champagne. 


Great Western was the only American Champagne 


to receive a Gold Medal at Paris—and was acknowledged by 
Parisians to equal the most select imported brands. In 


Great Western 


Extra Dry 


Champagne 


you will recognize the taste ofthe Old World’s best vintages—at halfthe cost. It’s the 
duty, not the quality, that makesthe difference. The quality of grapes is what imparts 
to fine Champagne its flavor. Particular care in making and ageing is essential, but 
the fine rich, mellow, yet delicately flavored grape, is necessary. 

Great Western is made from grapes having the same fine qualities as those grown 






Cultivation of the soil, extending over nearly one hundred years, in the Great West- 
ern Vineyards at Rheims, N.Y., has developed the ideal vine that produces this fine 
wine grape. The process of making Great Western is identical with that of the finest 
French wines. It is absolutely pure and is aged for five years in the latest improved 


Try Great Western 
Pleasant Valley Wine Co., Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Sold by dealers in fine Wines and served in 


Hotels, Restaurants and Cafes. 











A Domestic Breakdown 


HE Earl of Kingston is not the first peer who has 

had an adventure with a burglar. A well-known 
Lord discovered a thief in his town house. Aided by 
the butler he secured the man and then rang the bell. 
A servant appeared, whom the peer requested to 
“go into the kitchen and bring up a policeman or 
two.’ The domestic returned and said there were 
no policemen on the premises. “What!” exclaimed 
his master, in incredulous tones, “‘do you mean to tell 
me that with a cook, two scullery maids, a kitchen 
maid and three housemaids in my employ, there is 
no policeman in my kitchen? It is indeed a miracle, 
and our prisoner shall reap the benefit. Turner, let 
the man go instantly !’”"—London Standard. 

















Mr. Bugg: AGED TWENY-FOUR HOURS 
AND SIXTEEN MINUTES. NOT AVERY LONG 


LIFE, I SHOULD SAY. 
Mr. Hop: YES, BUT HE HAD HIS DAY. 



















~ CheWerldsBest 


For the Holidays 


Has increased in favor with connoisseurs everywhere since 1846, 
and surpasses any other Bitters in piquancy of flavor and tonic 
qualities. Relieves fatigue, stimulates the palate and insures diges- 
tion. Excellent for the busy man at any hour, and for the whole 


family. Enjoyable as a Cocktail and Better for You 


Over 7,000,000 bottles imported to the United States 


At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers 
Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany 


Best, 
Bitter Ligue 






LUYTIES BROTHERS, 204 William St., New York, Sole Agents 
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SHAVING BRUSH oh 
Ordinary brushes shed bristles or get harsh or & aang 
moppy, thereby causing irritation and face-cutting. J morning, 
The “ Rubberset’’ overcomes all these objections, Lord ¢ 
Every brush is fully guaranteed. Therefore, every ‘ 
‘*Rubberset ”’ user can shave with perfect comfort hillside | 
and safety. ‘ a | 
We offer three special ‘‘Rubberset” styles, a choice sheep Se 
from which will make an exceptionally handsome gift. “Mac 
Each brush packed in a handsome leatherette presen- 4 Sig 
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Style 2. White Celluloid Handle, Selected Badger, 4 
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Some Sharp Retorts Digs Lg 


A London auction-rocm two men were disputing |f ‘ ul S aa ‘ 3 { tee me ¢ ; ®: 
the possession of a picture by a celebrated English |i 4 |- 
winter, Which faithfully represented an ass. Each |B * = 


gemed determined to outbid the other. Finally one What better Christmas gift for the man of the Monts T* 


of them said: a oh SS house? or the woman who shuots? or the boy . Wr 


“My dear sir, it is of no use; I shall not give in. girl old enough to learn the use of firearms? 
The painting once belonged to my grandfather and Handsome and useful and perfectly safe from 
lintend to have it.” % Pre ) accidental discharge—if it’s an 

“Qh, in that case,” replied his rival, suavely, “I 
vil give it up. I think you are fully entitled to it if 
itisone of your family portraits,” at which there was 


great laughter throughout the room. Safety Automatic Revolver 

With this sharp retort we are inclined to rank the Pro Ra Until you pull the trigger it cannot shoot. Throw it down 
reply _ 7 girl who, — in the wed age “14 , let it drop, kick it around, and it won’t go off, even if you ; 
ing on Sunday morning an ing accosted by the |#e ‘ 
parish priest vith the greeting, “Good morning, Pf Hammer the Hammer 
daughter of the Evil One,” replied promptly, ‘Good ¥. Safety feature a part of the firing mechanism—no buttons to press, 
nomning, father.” » no lever to pull. Straight-shooting, hard-hitting, simple and strong, 


Lord Cockburn, after a long stroll, sat down on a Pied can’t get out of order. Many imitations, but none as good, 
tilside beside a shepherd and observed that the Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 


sheep selected the coldest situation for lying down. Richly nickeled, 3-in. bbl., 22 rim-fire, 32 $ Richly nickeled, 3-in. barrel, 32 center ‘le 
“Mac,” said he, “I think if I were a sheep Ishould center-fire, or 3% in. 38 center-fire cartridge, fire, or 3% inch 38 center-fire ‘cartridge, 
Mac,”’ sz 3 
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“ : : . Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaid 

ye certainly have preferred the other side of that hill.” i receipt of price if dealer will not supply. Took for the 
¢ The shepherd pied: Aye my Send: tat Of th Owl’s head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 
ae > , , 

1.00 yehad been a sheep ye would have had mair sense,” ~ {ver Johnson's Arms & Cycle Works, 186 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
3.00 and Lord Cockburn was never tired of relating the SN } Bow Dok: © Cogspbere Stress ‘Alameda, Oal. 
5.00 gory and turning the laugh on himself. . fiembere, Germany: Fickiubon 6 ne 
‘, Ne J. Aman who was offering gratuitous information ; ‘ ‘ 


iacountry fair was disparaging the show of cattle. {ver Johnson Single Barre! Shotguns and Truss Bridge Bicycles 


“Call these here prize cattle?” he scornfully said. 
“Why, they aint nothin’ to what our folks raised. 

















a century ff You may not think it, but my father raised the big- BERM UD A WEBBER’S 

s: “Ttis gst calf of any man round our parts.” HAND J A C K E T os 

istheatre [J “Ican very well believe it,” observed a bystander, |“THE IDEAL WINTER RESORT” BNST 

kespeare. surveying him from head to foot. Only 45 hours from New York by frequent steamers of Quebec S. S. Co. ta pony oy —. & er 

— of Itis “* —— a —_ a oe at his a = ge eh na a thy price.” Suggest Oxford or Tan. Ifnot 
an once expense. e judge who pointed with his cane an at your dealer's, sent express paid; return 
Hamlet's claimed : «There is came rogue at the end of PRINCESS HOTEL DEC. Sth Swesters end Captigion, tor men, women 
entrance [ny cane,” was intensely enraged when the man |HOWE & TWOROGER, Mgrs., Hamilton, Bermuda ae ai Sie bs ee. 

ring that,  oked hard at him and asked coolly: 

, Messrs. “At which end, your honor ?” 

jun., they Afriend of Curran’s was bragging of his attach- Ad. HAND.-MADE_C 

ng Henry ff ™tt to the jury system, and said: ao DIRECT FROM. FACTORY TO SMOKER 


sida “With trial by jury I have lived, and, by the bless- 

us advan y jury y pe BOCEL ET . ON CIGARS SOK J ES EuERY, 

r of pro- ing of God, with trial by jury I will die.” See, JOKER: pet Ai AVANA elcar i Y 
“Oh,” said Curran, in much amazement, “then 


you've made up your mind to be hanged, Dick ?”— 
= BriBis, 


“\)OW, Patsy, if it should come to a real issue, 4 
which would you rather lose—your money or “Tl D Z & Fl LS 
your life 2”? - 


“Me loife, begorra. Oi’m savin’ me money for me 
wuld age."— The Bohemian. “a BORDEAUX 

















Sheer Waste of Money 


At THE Metropolitan Club, of Washington, 
Justice Harlan had introduced to him a well- 

” tnown New York business man. With the apparent 
00 of impressing those about him, the New 

Yorker remarked that his income exceeded $100,000. 
i 4 “And I simply have to make that amount,” he 


“yy oo. hy, it costs me eighty thousand a year “ CRO CLA RETS 
0 ive!” i Ae SS 


“Dear me,” said Justice Harlan, blandly. “Really 














4 _ ‘oo much! I wouldn’t pay it—it isn’t worth ARS ADE LUZE & FILS 
. Peete SAUTERNES = ("2 
\ 4 CHATEAU MOUTON ROTHSCHILD 
: y =— <—-# SOLD BY —1893:-— 
ne | + 0 Irishmen were discussing the various books PARK & TILFORD JOHN WAGNER & SONS 

q 7 had read. / | NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA 

a a ’ i | 
5 oT pee You read “The Eternal City ??” ii S. C. HERBST IMPORTING CO., MILWAUKEE 


i ll 
“Have you read Marie Corelli’s works?” 7 GOLDBERG, BOWEN & CO., SAN FRANCISCO. 
ave that.” 
ws S. S. PIERCE CO., BOSTON 


YY 7 Have you read ‘Looking Backwards ?’” i 
GENERAL AGENTS FOR THE UNI 
“How on airth could I do that ?”—The Tatler. u TED STATES 
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ationat Pure and Guaranteed 
Pure Food Law. Seria 


BOTTLED BY 
HM, LANAHAN& 20 
BALTIMORE. 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baeieeoe, Md. 























COLLEGE MEN 


A HOLIDAY SUGGESTION 


YOUR college seal reproduced in 

heavy cast brass (mounted on oak 
shield, mission ‘finish, 13% _ inches 
high), polished and enameled in college 
colors or bronzed—an attractive wall 
piece. All leading colleges in stock, 


$4.00 DELIVERED 
THE WINCHESTER CO., 720 Sansom St., Philadelphia 








RAD-BRIDGE 





Registered at Pat. Office LonDon- WASHINGTON- OTTAWA 


LIFE’S BRIDGE PAD 
Humorously illustrated by Life’s Artists and lithographed in ten 
colors on **Rad-Bridge”’ three-rubber form. Copyright Life Pub. 
Co, and *‘Rad-Bridge”’ registration. 35 cents; 3 for $1.00. 
Oj all dealers or the manufacturers 
Radcliffe & Co., New York,144 Pear! St., & London,E.C. 
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The Coin of the Realm 


“IN GOD we trust,” it used to be, 
And no one made objection 
To such a trust; indeed, we deemed 
It quite beyond defection. 


But times have changed; the Trust must go; __ 
Our motto’s dissolution 
Has come to pass. Now shall we have 
T. R. as substitution? 
—New York Sun. 
Epigrams 
(From the Journal of Madame Leandr€é) 
By HELEN WOLJESKA 
I 
E dress that makes people exclaim, “What a 
pretty gown!” should be discarded. Wear the 
dress that causes them to say, 
“What a pretty woman!” 
2 
In youth your face is the key to your body. In 
age it is the key to your soul. 
3 
There is no necessity for telling it all. You say 
more by saying less. 
4 
An amateur is somebody who loves something in 
a shallow way. 
5 
Be natural. But, if possible, be natural beauti- 
fully.—Metropolitan Magazine. 


OLONEL “IKE” HILL, assistant sergeant-at- 

arms for the Democrats in the House of Repre- 

sentatives, has violent political prejudices, and at 
election time is wont to back them with money. 


He got into a political discussion in the lobby of 


the Hoffman House, in New York, a short time ago 
and made an assertion that was disputed by a man 
in the gathering. 

Colonel “Ike” reached down into his pocket, 
pulled out a roll of money, and peeled off five one 
hundred dollar bills. 

“T will just bet you five hundred dollars I am 
right,”’ he said. 

“T’ll take you,” said the other. “Wait until I get 
a pen and ink.” 

A cold look came into Colonel “Tke’s” eyes. 

“What do you want a pen and ink for?” he asked. 

“Why, I want to write a check for five hundred 
dollars to cover your bet.” 

Colonel “Ike” put his money in his pocket. 

“Bring me a pen and ink, too,” he said, “for if 
this is going to be a check bet I’ll make it five 
thousand dollars.”—Saturday Evening Post. 
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LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


AFTER - DINNER 
LIQUEUR OF 
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Park &Tilford 
Founded 1840 New York 


CONFECTIONERY 


Better candies cannot be 
sold than those made and 
sold by Park & Tilford. 
ure ingredients 
of the highest grade are 
used. None but the most 
skilled candy makers are 
employed. And our candy 
kitchens are the acknowl- 
edged models of cleanliness. 
Purity, quality and whole- 
someness are thus assured 
to those who buy Park & 
Tilford’s temptingly deli- 
cious candies. 

Sold at all our own stores 
and by all leading druggists. 

Deliveries made out of town 
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Latest Books 


The Suburban Whirl, by Mary Stewart Cutting. 
(The McClure Company.) 
Great Writers, by G. E. Woodberry. (The Mc- 
Clure Company.) 
The Broken Lance, by Herbert Quick. (The 
Bobbs-Merrill Company.) 
The Novels .of George Meredith : A Study, by 
E. J. Bailey. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.25.) 
His Wife, by Warren Cheney. (The Bobbs- 
Merrill Company. Indianapolis.) 
Laid Up in Lavender, by Stanley J. Weyman. 
(Longmans, Green and Company.) 
The Fruit of the Tree, by Edith Wharton. (Charles 
Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 
Memoirs of the Comtess de Boigne. Second 
Volume. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $2.50.) 
Sadie, by K. E. Harriman. (D. Appleton and 
Company. $1.50.) 
The Old Peabody Pew, by Kate Douglas Wiggin. 
(Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.50.) 
The Crucible, by M. L. Luther. (The Mac- 
millan Company. $1.50.) 
The Golden Horseshoe, by Robt. Aitken. (John 
McBride Company, New York.) 
Patty of the Palms, by A. C. Haeselbarth. (Kenny 
Publishing Company. $1.25.) 
Europe on $4 a Day, (Rolling Stone Club, 
Medina, New York. 50 cents.) 

The Greater English Poets of the Nineteenth 
Century, by W. M. Payne. (Henry Holt and Com- 
pany. $2.) 

The Treason of the Canyon, by J. B. Ames. 
(Henry Holt and Company. $1.50.) 

The Flight to Eden, by Harrison Rhodes. (Henry 
Holt and Company. $1.50.) 

Gunhild, by Dorothy Canfield. (Henry Holt and 
Company. $1.50.) 

The Luck of the Dudley Grahams, by Alice C. 
Haines. (Henry Holt and Company. $1.50.) 

The Dance of Love, by Dion C. Calthrop. (Henry 
Holt and Company. $1.50.) 

A Cheerful Year Book, by F. M. Knowles and 
C.F. Lester. (Henry Holt and Company.) 

Poe’s “ Raven”’ in an Elevator, by Charles Battell 
Loomis. (Henry Holt and Company.) 

The Welding, by Lafayette McLaws. (Little, 
Brown and Company. $1.50.) 

Wilshire Editorials, by Gaylord Wilshire. (Wil- 
shire Book Company. $1.) 

The World and the Woman, by Ruth K. Gardiner. 
(A. S. Barnes and Company. $r.50.) 

Little Journeys to the Homes of Eminent Orators, 
by Elbert Hubbard. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

Fairy Tales from the Arabian Nights. (G. P. 
Putnam’s Sons.) 

The Free Lances, by Captain Jack Brand. (The 
McClure Company.) 

Wards of Liberty, by Myra Kelly. (The McClure 
Company.) 

John o? Jamestown, by Vaughan Kester. (The 
McClure Company.) 

Kilo, by Ellis Parker Butler. (The McClure 
Company.) 

Between the Dark and the Daylight, by W. D. 
Howells. (Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 

A Horse’s Tale, by Mark Twain. (Harper and 
Brothers. $r.) 

The Fair Lavinia and ¢ thers, by Mary E. W. 
Freeman. (Harper and Brothers. $1.25.) 

My Merry Rockhurst, by Agnes and Egerton 
Castle. (The Macmillan Company. $1.50.) 
Conclusions of an Everyday Woman, by Hilde- 
garde G. Brown. (The Bodley Head. $1.50.) 
Comrade John, by Merwin-Webster. (The Mac- 
millan Company. $1.50.) 

Days Off, by Henry Van Dyke. (Charles Scrib- 








26 Day Tour To A M A IC : December 28th 
and Through and Jan. 11th 
Ten days on the ocean and sixteen days touring the beautiful island of Jamaica by either automobile 


or carriage, including a rafting trip and many other interesting side excursions, with several days at 


the “Titchfield,” the most modern and well equipped hotel in the West Indies. 


All expenses included, $190 Automobile Tour or $150 Carriage Tour 


Other tours to Isthmus of Panama, Trinidad, Barbados and the Windward Islands 
Route cards and illustrated booklets will be sent on request 


THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO. 


Sanderson & Son, Gen’l Agts., 22 State St., New York; Foster Debevoise, Passenger Agt., Flatiron Bldg., New York 
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How to save money 
in buying magazines 


What we have done for 
thousands we can do 
for you 








CCrORER wor = mee IS CENTS 


M°CLURE’S 
MAGAZINE 


— 
> AY <y - 
Hy OF nN ‘i 





logue shows 
you exactly how 
to save on over 3000 magazines, 
newspapers and combination offers. Not 
only does our system save you money, but 
it saves you all the bother. You make out 
one check for all the magazines, instead of a check 
for each one. If you want a dozen magazines you 
make out one order, instead of twelve and save 
from twenty to fifty per cent. 


Our new catalogue contains new ideas, new offers, 
new suggestions, valuable information about mak- 


Magazine 
Agency, 


Lexington, J.M.HANSON’S 


MAGAZINE AGENCY. 
LEXINGTON, KY. 
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“A room without pictures is like a room without windows.”—RUSKIN 


What Better Gift Than One of 
Life's Prints ¢ 


Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co. Copyright 1907 by Life Pub Co. 


















Copyright 1906 by Life Pub. Co. 

















HER CHOICE 





“Smile if ye will, 











But some heart-strings 
Are closest linked 
With simplest things.” 
After C. Coles Phillips 
{ndia Print in Brown, 22 by 18 in 
$2.00 

















Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co. | 











Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co. 


—-THE CUP THAT CLEARS 


TO-DAY OF PAST REGRETS AND FUTURE FEARS. 


After C. Coles Phillips —Oma) 
Hand Mountea India Print, 22 by 18 in 


$2.00 





“FOR A GOOD BOY” 
, ( Mg nt cd After A. D. Blashfield 
indie hg GA lm \ Photogravure in Green, 11 by 14 in. 
4’ 50 cents 








Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co. 
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“EXCUSE ME, BUT WOULD YOU MIND MOVING A LITTLE TO ONE SIDE? 
WE’VE GOT TO PUT A RAILROAD THROUGH HERE.” 


After Gordon Grant 


Hand-colored India Print, 22 by 18 in. 
2.00 


Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co. 





‘“HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL IN THE HUMAN BREAST.” 


After Malcolm Stewart 
Hand Mounted India Print, 22 by 18 in. 


$2.00 





















THE WRECKER 


After Henry Hutt 
Facsimile in Color, 13 by 15 in. 


























$1.00 












LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York 








THE CHOIR INVISIBLE ‘*vou’RE THE ONLY GIRL I EVER LOVED” 


After C. Clyde Squires ° . After C. Clyde Squi 
Acopy of our illustrated catalogue for 1908 will er ©. Ciyes oquwes P 
Photogravure in Brown, 20 by 15 in. oPy - Hand Mounted India Print in Black, 22 by 18 in. 
$1.00 be sent to any address on receipt of ten cents $2.00 
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The Latest Books 


Holland Sketches, by Edward Penfield. (Charles 
Scribner’s Sons. $2.50.) 

The Pearl, by W. R. Cattelle. (J. B. Lippincott 
Company. $2.) 

The Smuggler, by Ella M. Tybout. (J. B. Lippin- 
cott Company. $1.50.) 

The Lonely House, by Adolf Streckfuss. (J. B. 
Lippincott Company. $1.50.) 

The Affacr at Pine Court, by N. R. Gilbert. (J. B. 
Lippincott Company. $1.50.) 

A Book of Joys, by Lucy F. Perkins. (A. C. 
McClurg and Company, Chicago. $1.75.) 

Our Country Home, by Frances K. Hutchinson. 
(A. C. McClurg and Company, Chicago. $2.) 

The Convert, by Elizabeth Robins. (The Mac- 
millan Company. $1.50.) 

How to Collect Postage Stamps, by B. T. K. Smith. 
(George Bell and Sons, London. $2.) 

Snowbound, by J. G. Whittier. (H. M. Caldwell 
Company, Boston.) 

Sister Benvenuta, by Vernon Lee. (Mitchell Ken- 
nerley. $0.40.) 

The Song of Songs. (Mitchell Kennerley. $0.40.) 

A Shropshire Lad, by A. E. Housman. (Mitchell 
Kennerley. $0.40.) 

Early Poems of Dante Gabriel Rossetti. (Mitchell 
Kennerley. $0.40.) 

The Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam. (Mitchell Ken- 
nerley. $0.40.) 

The Knight of the Silver Star, by Percy Brebner. 
(R. F. Fenno and Company. $1.00.) ‘ 

Stories and Sketches, by Mary P. Jacobi. (G. P. 
Putnam’s Sons.) 

Beyond Good and Evil, by Friedrich Nietzsche. 
(The Macmillan Company. $1.50.) 

Mafoota, by Dolf Wyllarde. (John Lane Com- 
pany. $1.50.) 

Abraham Lincoln, by Robert G. Ingersoll. (John 
Lane Company. $0.75.) 

The Natural History oj the Ten Commandments, 
by Ernest T. Seton. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $0.50.) 

Father and Son: Biographical Recollections. 
(Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 

American Birds, by W. L. Finley. (Charles Scrib- 
ner’s Sons. $1.50.) 

Mystery Island, by E. H. Hurst. (L. C. Page and 
Company, Boston.) 

The Little Colonel’s Knight Comes Riding, by 
Annie F. Johnston. (L. C. Page and Company. 
$1.50.) 


Arizona Nights, by Stewart Edward White. (The | 


McClure Company.) 

Northwestern Fights and Fighters, by Cyrus T. 
Brady. (The McClure Company.) 

The Ghosts of Piccadilly, by George S. Street. 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

The Salon, by Helen Clergue. (G. P. Putnam’s 
Sons.) 

Honore Daumier, by Elizabeth L. Cary. (G. P. 
Putnam’s Sons.) 

Essays Out of Hours, by C. S. Baldwin. (Long- 
mans, Green and Company. $1.00.) 

The Romance of an Old Time Shipmaster, by 
R. D. Paine. (Outing Publishing Company.) 
Sonnets of a Budding Bard, by Nixon Waterman. 
(Forbes and Company, Chicago. $0.75.) 

The Jewelled Toad, by Isabel Johnston. (The 
Bobbs- Merrill Company, Indianapolis.) 

Rob the Ranger, by Herbert Strang. (The Bobbs- 
Merrill Company, Indianapolis.) 

On the Trail of the Arabs, by Herbert Strang. 
(The Robbs-Merrill Company, Indianapolis.) 

The Woman in the Rain and Other Poems, by 
Arthur Stringer. (Little, Brown, and Company. 
1.25.) 

Sin and Society, by Edward A. Ross. (Houghton, 
Mifflin and Company. $1.00.) 

Whittier, A Sketch of His Life, by Bliss Perry. 
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THE TRUNK ive" GUARANTEE 


7” GENUINE THE TRUNK 72" GUARANTEE 38 
GIVE A TRUNK 


—a useful, ever welcome Christmas pres- 
ent. P &S‘“*HOLDS-ALL” 

WARDROBE TRUNKS — 
make ideal gifts; keep cloth- 
ing free from wrinkles, never 
*“mussed up,” always acces- 
sible, secure from dust or ob- 
servation ; carry contents with 
perfect safety; take up half | 
the usual space in room. 
Handsomest trunk catalogue 
ever issued sent on request. 


THE J. F. PARKHURST & SON COMPANY = 
Factories: 283 Main Street, Bangor, Maine pea 
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To he had in everV\shop 









5O¢ per pair THE TRUNK “¥iv* GUARANTEE® 
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(Houghton, Mifflin and Company, $0.75.) 


“Laugh and the 
World Laughs 
with you.—” ¢ 
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15 Volumes, 369 Authors, of 15 Different Countries 


fessor Brander Matthews and Dr. William Hayes Ward as Editors. 


translated specially for the Library of the World's Wit and Humor. 








good cheer 


Mi o be of continuous 
f 


To select for you whatever is brightest and most entertaining in the best writing the world 
has provided—from Aristophanes and Homer to Mark Twain and Mr. Dooley,—the Library of 
the World’s Wit and Humor has been compiled by Joel Chandler Harris, Andrew Lang, Pro- 


These fifteen beautiful octavo volumes are not only full of wit and wisdom,—they represent 
some of the greatest literature ever written, from a thousand years before Christ to the present 
time,—in America, England, France, Germany, Spain, Russia, Italy, Holland, Greece, Sweden, Den- 
mark, China, Japan, New Zealand. Much of the material is copyrighted; a great deal of it was 


Are There Any Other 15 Volumes in the World with 


Special Free Offer as Much and as Varied Entertainment ? 

To the first ten people answer- Can you ever make an investment that will give more solid 
ing this advertisement, we will joy, and at the same time furnish the greatest literature, the 
send Free the Connoisseurs literature that is not only appetizing, but an education in 


Collection of Rare Shakespeare the reading. 
Prints edited by Seymour Eaton, 
who sold this beautiful pordolio Our Offer. Sent for $1. 
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of prints for $10 each — 151 


obtain the free Rare Print Col- 
lection, which in its charming 
portfolio makes an inimitable gift, 
or parlor or library adornment. 


are such as ordinarily sell for $2 per volume. 








a profit out of selling the books. 
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em and remit $2 a month for only 9 months. You will a 
eviews for a year. If you do not like them, send them back at our expense. 


SO YOU TAHE NO RISK 
THE REVIEW OF REVIEWS CO., 13 Astor Pl., New York 


v2) 


prints in an exquisite portfolio. These fifteen handsome books bound in green and gold, gilt 
Send the coupon promptly to top, with their beautiful and artistic photogravure frontispieces 


Reviews has, after years in the editing, published them primarily 
to extend its name and circulation, and it does not need to make 


Send only $1 and the entire set will be shipped express po. If you like them, keep 


so receive the Review of 
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&”World’s Wit 
> and Humor for 
= my approval. I 
> 1 like it I will make 
° payments according 
e to your special offer, 
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“VIYELLA’ 


REG’'D 


FLANNEL 
New Fall Designs for 1907 


Plaids! Stripes! Solid Colours! 


FOR 


Shirt Waists, Shirt Waist Suits, Dressing Sacks 
and Children’s Garments, Men’s Golfing 
Shirts, Pajamas, Etc. 


“VIYELLA” can.be obtained at the leading Dry 
Goods Stores and Men’s Furnishers 


DOES NOT SHRINK 
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“WHAT’S THE USE OF WASTING ALL THOSE GOOD 
THINGS ON A SICK PERSON ?”’ 














The HENRY HUTT 
Calendar 


1908 


HE delicate depictions of dainty femininity from Mr. Hutt’s brush have 

an individuality which puts him in a position of distinction peculiarly 

his own. Each of the twelve leaves of this handsome calendar bears a 
reproduction in color of a special Hutt drawing, printed on heavy boards 
12%4x15% inches in size, tied with green silk cord and tastefully boxed. 


Price $2.00 Each Postpaid 
LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 31st Street, New York 








Good Books Make the 
Best Christmas Gifts 














A PARTIAL LIST FROM THE HOLIDAY ANNOUNCEMENTS OF 
HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO. 





MRS. WIGGIN’S 
THE OLD PEABODY PEW 


“Cheeriest of the stories by this gifted author.””—Philadelphia Telegraph. 
“Mrs. Wiggin is the most popular woman writer in this country to-day.’”-—Chicago Journal. 
Charmingly illustrated in color by Alice Barber Stephens. $1.50. 
PHILIP S. MARDEN’S 
GREECE AND THE AEGEAN ISLANDS 

A delightful book of travel, suitable to take with one on a Grecian voyage, but, above all, to 

be read with pleasure on returning therefrom. Fully illustrated. $3.00 net. Postage, 19 cents. 
LONGFELLOW’S SONNETS 
Edited by FERRIS GREENSLET 

_ Lovers of true poetry will find this first separate edition of Longfellow’s sonnets a delightful 
little book and an appropriate gift for their bookish friends. 75 cents. 


MEMOIRS OF MONSIEUR CLAUDE 
Translated by KATHARINE P. WORMELEY : 
Court memoirs of the Chief of Police under the Second Empire, containing historical, social 
and secret information of great interest. Illustrated. $4.00 net. Postage, 23 cents. 


FRANK W. CHANDLER’S 
THE LITERATURE OF ROGUERY 
“ Few, if any, recent works contain at once so much that is fresh and suggestive to the student 
of books and so much that is entertaining to the student of human nature. It is of importance 
at once to the historian, the sociologist, and the general reader.” —Transcript, Holyoke, Mass. 
In two volumes. $3.00 net. Postage, 20 cents. 
HUMPHRY REPTON’S 
THE ART OF LANDSCAPE GARDENING 
A valuable record of the experiences of the founder of landscape gardening. 
of practical value to landscape architects and those interested in the laying out of gt 
$3.00 net. Postage, 20 cents. 


The book is 
eat estates. 


ROYAL CORTISSOZ’ 
AUGUSTUS SAINT-GAUDENS ; f 
An authoritative study of Saint-Gauden’s complete work, being at once an admirable ase ot 
criticism and a vivid and intimate portrayal of the sculptor’s personality. 24 full-page = 
gravure illustrations practically represent Saint-Gaudens’s entire work in sculpture. ‘fall quarto, 
beautifully bound, with design in gold. $7.50 net. Postage, 30 cents. 











Send for our HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO. _ Send for our 


Holiday Bulletin BOSTON AND NEW YORK Portrait Catalogse 
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The Most Welcome of all Christmas Presents 


The Theatre 


Magazine 
Are You a Theatregoer>? 


If you are, or if you are not, you will like 
The Theatre Magazine 


{If you are a theatregoer you will like to see presented to 
you, in a most sumptuous manner, the portraits of the 
players people are talking about and the scenes of the plays 
you have seen or will see. 


€ Ifycu are not atheatregoer it will appeal to you just as much 
as it will bring you, in the comfort of your easy chair in your 
own home, the new plays with their pleasurable association. 


{ The Theatre Magazine, edited by Arthur Hornblow, 
publishes every month impartial and authoritative criticisms 
of all the leading plays, liberally illustrated, and repro- 
ductions of striking scenes, portraits in black and white of 
prominent players, and one sumptuous colored full-page 
portrait done so artistically that they are eagerly sought 
for by collectors, and alone worth the price of the magazine. 


the regular subscription price to 
or 3 00 The Theatre Magazine, we will 
- enter your name as a subscriber 


for the next 12 months and in addition send you imme- 


diately and absolutely FREE 


The Biography of MAUDE ADAMS 


By ADA PATTERSON, author of ‘‘By the Stage Door,’’ etc. 


{ Price, $1.50. Octavo size, 120 pages, tastefully bound in superior 
quality silk cloth, charmingly illustrated with fine plates made from 24 
valuable photos of Miss Adams, giving the first complete series of all) her 
character portrayals, from the beginning of her stage career to her 
famous creation of Peter Pan. { Also a list of the complete casts of 
some of the earlier New York productions in which Miss Maude Adams 
took part and where they were produced. { An exclusive and genuine 
Edition de Luxe, with vividly interesting text. A most valuable work to 
be had first hand from no other source and in no other way. 


‘INTRODUCTORY OFFER! If you are not familiar 
with The Theatre Magazine, and you want to know what 
it is like, for 25 cents instead of 75 cents, the regular price, 
we will send you postpaid The Player’s Gallery (as our 
patrons choose to call it), a neatly bound volume of three 
current issues, one hundred pages of The Theatre 

azine, comprising three portraits in colors and many 
in black and white, size 10 x 13, 220 illustrations of leading 
plays and players, enough in all for a small library, and 
every one interesting to you—a theatregoer. 


The Theatre Magazine Bound 


Complete Year, 1907—$5.00 a Copy 
READY DECEMBER 15th 


A handsome volume of over 400 pages, containing the 12 numbers issued 
during 1907 and beautifully bound in attractive green cloth. 


A Book for Your Parlor Table 
12 color plates, 1,500 engravings. Notable articles; portraits of actors 
and actresses, and scenes from all the plays produced during 1907. 
The Handsomest Magazine Published 


The most sumptuously illustrated, the most splendidly printed, full of 
anecdotes, reminiscences arid stories of stage-life. 


In Uniform binding with the above volume is the complete 
Year of The Theatre for 1901, Price, $25.00 
. - oe ity ir 1902 “ 18.00 





“ “ “ “ “ 
“ “ “ “ “ 
“ “oe “ oy “ 


on “ “ “ “ 


The Magnificent colored covers which appear on each issue are all bound 
inthe Yearly Volume. Address 


THE THEATRE MAGAZINE, 22 W. 33d St., N.Y. 

















THE THEAIRE 


THE THEATRE 














A BOOK OF BIRDS 


VERY reader of this 

magazine should, by the 
natural order of things, be 
also a reader of Suburban 
Life, the magazine of sub- 
urban living, which has 
come into such prominence 
within the past twelve 
months. 

Suburban Life is the 
ideal magazine for the 
nature lover and the home- 
maker. It is the one indis- 
pensable magazine for the 
suburbanite, inasmuch as it is full of the true spirit 
of suburban living, and is thoroughly practical in its 
treatment of subjects which have to do with the 
home life of the man or woman living in the country. 

In order to present an exceptionally attractive 
offer to the readers of Lire, we have secured a popu~ 
lar edition of that most beautiful of all books on 
birds, entitled “ Birp Neicuxors,” by Neltje Blan- 
chan, with introduction by John Burroughs. 

This book gives one an introductory acquaintance 
with one hundred and fifty birds commonly found 
in the gardens, meadows and woods about our 
suburban homes. Accompanying the text are twenty- 
four magnificent color plates, reproducing with ex- 
traordinary fidelity the actual colors of the birds. It 
is preeminently the book for the nature lover who 
would like to know the names of the birds about him. 
This book is an octavo, bound in cloth, two hundred 
and twenty-seven pages and index, twenty-four color 
plates and with letter-press in a most beautiful, clear 


and readable type. 


SUBURBAN IIFE 


OUR HOLIDAY OFFER 


Go any reader of this magazine who would like to 
become acquainted with Suburban Life, we will 
mail Suburban Life for four months and also a 
copy of “Bird Neighbors,” the two for $2.00 





This offer is good to any address, and we will 
permit the sending of “Bird Neighbors” to a 
separate address, if desired. 

This offer is not subject to any further discount or 
commission; is good only when addressed to the 
publishers direct and accompanied by the statement 
that the party ordering is either a subscriber or 
regular reader of Lire. 


Address all orders to 


Publishers SUBURBAN LIFE 


34 West Twenty-sixth Street, NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. 












































Model 6 Victoria, Price $1700 


JOY AND GLADNESS 


Abound in home where is owned a 


Babcock Electric 


Ride in one means pleasant spin 
with care and worry cast to winds. 


IDEAL GIFT FOR WIFE OR DAUGHTER 


‘© When you build right IT IS right and works right.’’ —Babcock. 


FIVE MODELS SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


Babcock Electric Carriage Co., Builders 
234 West Utica Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
New York Branch, 1591 Broadway, Corner 48th Street 














““ JUST YOU WAIT UNTIL I COME OUT OF THE CHURCH AN’ I’LL 
KNOCK YOUR DAD-BLAMED HEAD OFF !” 














Colonial Silver 


“THe GORHAM COMPANY is exhibiting 

a remarkable collection of silverware of 
Colonial Style. 

The best examples of the early New England 
silyersmiths have been used as a basis for these 
productions and the pure classic designs faithfully 
executed. 

Since the beginning of the recent revival of 
Colonial Style this is the first adéquate representa- 
tion of the silverware of that period. It opens a 
new and interesting field for the selection of Wed- 
ding and Christmas Gifts. 


The Gorham Co. 
Fifth Avenue 











PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS ON THE RAILS 


At no other period of the year does home-hunger grip the 
human heart with such an eager yearning as at Christmas time. 
The lasting memories of the old homestead, the tender welcome 
of the older and the merry greetings of the younger dear ones, the 
happy reunion about the festal board, the pungent odor of the 
cedar, the witchery of the holly, the lurkihg sentiment of the 
mistletoe, all combine to make a lure well nigh irresistible. 

It is the season of reunions and foregatherings, of meeting and 
parting. 

The zest of travel is rife, for apart from the home-goings and 
social exchanges it is a holiday time for many and there are 
pleasant excursions to be made, where sightseeing has an added 
relish from the prevalent gaiety and good cheer. 

The Pennsylvania Railroad is always popular at holiday times. 
Its system is so far-reaching, and at the same time so closely 
interwoven with the needs of the traveler; its trains are so numer- 
ous and so well equipped for the accommodation of every class 
of travel, and its ticketing arrangements so satisfying that It 
might be termed the Santa Claus route. 

Its Limited trains carrying the highest grade of travelers, com- 
pletely appointed in every detail, offer exceptional advantages to 
the children going home from school for the Christmas vacation. 
The boys naturally gravitate to such trains; the girls will find 
every comfort and safeguard, as well as a maid at their c ymmand. 

No matter whither bound it is wise to consult a Pennsylvania 
Railroad Ticket Agent as to trains and rates. He can start you 
right; the rest will be easy. 
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Shave Yourself with the “Gillette” 


Compact? Rather! So much so that when you travel you will hardly 
miss the corner of the dress suit case in which you tuck away my razor. 





























There is concentrated in this little device of mine 
a great deal of science. It has taken over 600 
operations to bring a Gillette Razor set to its 

perfect state. I don’t know of a single thing 
about it to-day that can be improved. It is 
loaded to the muzzle with perfection, and the 
minute you take it out of the box it is ready to 
go to work for you—no honing—no stropping. 


Over a million users will attest how well it does its work. 
A twist of the handle enables you to have as light or as close 
a shave as you may desire. You cannot scratch or cut yourself 
with it. 

When you use my razor you are exempt from the dangers that men often encounter who 
allow their faces to come in contact with brush, soap and barber shop accessories used on 
other people. 

Like all good things, the «‘Gillette’? has many imitators. Some of them have been 
audacious enough to steal some one of the many good points possessed by my razor. A// 
of them together, however, do not possess the merits of the «GILLI TTE’’ as it stands 
perfected to-day. 

When you buy a safety razor get the best—the «GILLEITE.’’ It will last 
you for the rest of your life. It is not a toy—it will always give you complete satisfaction. 
The double-edged, flexible blades are so incxpensive that when they become 


dull you throw them away as vou would anold WT . 
pen. ting l&thile 


The Gillette Safety Razor set consists of a triple silver-plated holder, 12 

double-edged blades (24 keen edges), packed in a velvet-lined leather case 
and the price is $5.00 at all thelead- 
ing Jewelry, Drug, Cutlery, Hard- 
ware and Sporting Goods Dealers. 


AN IDEAL HOLIDAY 
GIFT 
Combination Sets 
from $6.50 to $50.00 

Ask your dealer for the 
“GILLETTE” to-day. 

. substitutes are offered refuse 

oar ad ; them and write us at once for 


"ee. P our booklet and free trial 
offer, 


GILLETTE SALES CoO. 
228 Times Building, .. New York City 


NO STROPPING NO HONING 
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The Kodak Christmas Story 


Wherever children are there’s a Christmas story, yes, an all the 
year round story for the Kodak to record—a story that grows in interest as 
the years go by. 

Let the grown folks with a Kodak and the Children with a Brownie 
join in building the family Kodak Book. And there’s no better way to begin 
than with pictures of Christmas day. 


Kodaks, $5.00 to $100.00. Brownies, $1.00 to $9.00. 
uaaeas Seeaae--aee or toe teed EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


dealers or by muil. Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak City. 



































